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The trial of murderer Harvey at Guelph, his 
conviction and sentence to death, have, as 
might be expected, arcused a great deal of dis- 
cussion and sympathy. I confess that few 
criminals escape from prison or are on trial 
with whom I do not sympathize, yet I am well 
aware that this sympathy arises from a false 
tendency, very general in mankind, to let 
criminals go free if they have not offended 
against us personally. It is wonderful how 
much we can forgive in a man when he has 
sinned against somebody else and what enor- 
mous crimes can be overlooked if they have 
not brought affliction to our own household, 
This being the fact, people should remember 
that it is an exceedingly dangerous thing to be 
unmindful of what happens so long as it does 
not happen to themselves, It should instruct 
them, too, that no one is fitted to give an 
opinion in such a matter who is unable to 
place himself or those dear to him in the 
position of those who hkave been sinned 
against, as it is only by doing this that we 
can separate ourselves from this careless and 
absulutely worthless tendency which is too 
frequently recugnized as goodness of heart. In 
the Harvey case one should look at the effect 
upon society if men of his stamp were excused 
because the enormity of their crime is so great 
that one cannot conceive of it having been com- 
mitted by a sane man. At the moment, or 
perhaps during the day when the crime was 
committed, I am willing to admit that Harvey 
was not sane, but I would qualify this admis- 
sion by claiming that no man is perfectly sane 
who does acriminal act endangering his prop- 
erty, his liberty or his life. If a man’s mind is 
in thoroughly good working order and he has 
no evil tendencies which will drag it away 
from its anchorage, under any circumstances 
he is a most trustworthy member {of society, 
and is more perfect than theaverage man. But 
if we are to adopt such a rule of sanity, every 
man who sins and falls far short of his eternal 
salvation cannot be sane, because he who for 
the sake of a moment's pleasure or the gratifi- 
cation of revenge or passion, will sacrifice his 
eternal weltare, cannot be capable of judging 
or he would not have taken the evil which may 
please him for the moment, while sacrificing 
the good which would ensure his happiness for 
ever. Perfect sanity, then, if so we are to call 
the ability to choose and act according to the 
best known principles governing ourselves and 
our families, is very rare.| 
as 

To more thoroughly comprehend Harvey’s 
case let us glance for a moment at what is 
known of the man’s life and find out where, if 
anywhere, his criminality began. It is admit- 
ted that he stole from his employer. Had 
insanity set in prior to his pilferings? It is 
not so urged. The palliation of his offence is 
found in the fact that his family lived beyond 
their means and that he had to support his 
position in the church and society by illegiti- 
mate gains, Then, if we are to go back still 
further for the fault and endeavor to excuse 
him we must blame the wife for spending more 
money than her husband could earn, and still 
further back by blaming the husband for allow- 
ing his wife to spend more money than he 
could afford. These things, however, can only 
be urged as the causes of conduct, which. 
when discovered, it is alleged drove him 
mad. What sort of morality is this? A 
churchman, a father of a family, a man who 
was endeavoring to impress others with 
his goodness was guilty of a breach of con- 
fidence and of the meanest sort of sneak- 
thieving—the robbery of an employer. Was he 
insane when he did this? He did it no doubt 
because he loved his family. If we are to be- 
lieve the argument that he killed his_ family 
because he loved them and did not want them 
to fecl the bitterness of his disgrace, then we 
find the man who was entirely sane could steal 
because he loved his family and we can easily 
believe the man while entirely sane killed 
his family because of his affection forthem, I 
put the argument in this shape because those 
who are endeavoring to prove hisinsanity urge 
that what he did was caused by his tenderness 
for those who would be disgraced, and I repeat 
the examination of his conduct by again point- 
ing out that he stole for the same reason. 

. * 

Now, then, is a man of this sort fit to live? 
Pirates have been known to be, in the bosom of 
their family, as gentle as sucking doves and 
highwaymen have been celebrated for their 
domestic virtues. In either cases does it sanc- 
tify their method of life or should it free then 
from punishment? I thoroughly believe that 
when Harvey was first driven to theft he was 
overpowered by the necessity of obtaining 
money and was not entirely sane, Further, I be- 
lieve that when he killed his family he was 
not entirely sane, but finally I am certain that 
the man who can go insane so easily and de- 
liberately as Harvey did, is unfit to live, be- 


cause he is dangerous to the community, and | 


no matter how long his life lasts he will go in- 
sane in the same direction whenever it is to his 


advantage to do so. 
death if Harvey is not proper material for the 
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Why do we put people to | 
| because we claim that we must give a certain 
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very severe punishment upon one who had 
sought it once himself. But I believe that the 
death penalty has a wider meaning than 
either as a deterrent or as a punishment. 
I think putting to death men who are 
no good to themselves or the community 
is a good way of getting rid of them. 
As I have frequently before stated, I do not 
prize human life as highly as many sentimen- 
talists do or would have other people believe 
they do. If aman is unfit to live and has com- 
mitted those crimes for which the divine law 
makes it permissable for us to inflict death upon 
him it seems to me we are not going beyond 
our sphere in doing so. There are a great many 
men who are unfit to live, who are nuisances 
and a danger to the community, who have never 
taken human life and we dare not take theirs, 
but when that line has been passed I think it 
a very safe and proper thing to dispose of them 
as summarily as possible. If they were crazy 
we cannot teli how soon they will be crazy 
again; if they were not crazy they certainly 
merited death as every murderer does. We are 
apt to think of a man’s life as being entirely 
his own property, and the law !ooks at it in 
this way except with a view to the law of God 
who created that life. We all know that a 
man's life belongs to a certain extent to the 
community and Christ taught us both in his 
life and by his death if it is for the 
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the misery of others, in order that we may 
have more than enough. If then it be the re- 
cognized principle of civilization to be careless 
of what becomes of individuals so long as the 
community is served and burdens are made as 
light as possible, why should we preserve 
homicidal maniacs who care not for their own 
lives and are useless in this world, in order 
that an unusual, and, compared with other ap- 
peals made upon us, unworthy sentimentality 
may be gratified? It is but as Tennyson says 
of Nature :— 

So careful of the type she seems, 

So careless of the single life. 

Of what good is Harvey to the community or 

to himself? None. Heisa murderer. If left 
alive no one can tell when he may be a mur- 


derer again ; under every circumstance he will | 
Under the law 


be a burden to the community. 
of God, as well as of man, in mercy to him and 


ourselves, it is just that he should die, and why 
If | 
we make a mistake here, under circumstances | 


should we be so much concerned about it ? 


which point so strongiy to the necessity for his 
execution, we can leave the rest tohis God and 
ours, 
* 
2 - 

It isa surprising feature of such agitations 
as the one that is springing up on behalf of 
Harvey, that while the life of the murderer is 


at stake, people are so much concerned while a 


good of a community that a man’s life should | thousand lives around them, the lives of those 


be sacrificed he should be glad to sacri- 


fice it, and as long as the community is 
thoroughly satisfied that it is for their 
good that he should be put to death I think it 
is indisputable that their share in his being 
gives them a right to dispose of him under 
such circumstances. This may seem to be 
putting a very small value on life but what 
does our every day's experience show us to be 
the belief of humanity upon this point?) Em- 
ployers will grind to death—-to a more horrible 
death than the scaffold—men, women and 
children who are paid less than they can live 
upon. The rich will ride past the hovels of the 
poor and never go in to see whether there are 
not lives slowly going out upon the altar of 
cruelty and want. Every day right in our 
own city there are hundreds of people being 


| offered up tu the slow torture of avarice and 


cupidity. The law«cannot recognize the crime 


gallows? It may be urged that executions are | rein to ambition and must offer prizes to those 


intended to deter others f’ om similar crimes, 


and therefore incapable of comprehending their 


crimes?” Perhaps not, though this is nct all-im- 


portant. But why should his example not have a 


deterrent influence on those who are unbalanced 


fate or caring what it may be, from similar | slaughter 


| sacrifice of 


| who are eager to climb to the top even though 


and if Harvey be hanged, his defenders ask, | the rungs of the ladder of wealth and emin.- | 
* would it deter other Harveys who are insane | ence are the gaunt arms of starvation and | roundings the inspired book tells us that there 
: isaterrible fate in store for it. 


On battleficlds men win fame by the 

of their enemies and by the 
those who have offered them- 
selves as soldiers either by reason of 
patriotism or for pay. 


misery. 


and liable to become victims of a homicidal | and mesdames, for us to claim that we think so 


as well as his son, and death would not be a | contributing to the death, or worse than death, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


CRONIES. 


whom God has made our neighbors pass away 
without a thought. In all cities as large as 
Toronto is, men and women are not only dying 
but souls are dying. Not only men, women 
and babes are being starved, but souls are 
being starved, and yet those who are so con- 
cerned about the death of a homicide never 
think that it is their duty to relieve and to pre 
serve the unfortunate who daily lie gasping at 
our doors. What is there in saving a life to 
that of saving a soul? Amidst grinding 
poverty and hopeless misery souls are growing 
up with all the deformity of vice fixed indelibly 
upon them, yet we do not care, or caring, our 
responsibility sits lightly upon us. We give a 
few dollars to a home mission or an orphanage 
and we rub ourselves with our hands and are 
delighted with the thoughts of our own gen- 
erosity. It isan awful example of the incon- 
sistencies of humanity, and sets in plain view 
the discord of our impulses and our laws. Ifa 
man’s life is taken unjustly God can make that 


| right, but if a soul grows up so that it is unfit 


' 
are careless ! 


| for divine companionship and heavenly sur- 


And yet we 
Do we rightly understand these 


' things ? 


It is useless, messieurs ! 
at Victoria University was a rather peculiar | 


mania? No doubt he intended to kill himself | much of human life when every day we are | affair. 


Professor Reynar’s formal reception address 


He believes that “‘the work of the 
highest seats of learning in this country, must, 


in the nature of things, be college work for 
many years to come.” By col'ege work he ex- 
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standard at which we should aim. He is’ anxi- 


| ous to wait until two or three generations have 


plains that it must be the work of ‘teaching | 


up tothe Bachelor’s degree,” and his idea of a 
university is that of an institution for gradu- 
ates, to lift them still higher up, and is not pos- 
sible in this country and would be of very little 
use if it were here” ; that ‘‘it would take from 
one hundred and fifty to two hundred profes- 


come and gone—until, in fact, Prof. Reynar is 
Lo longer a candidate for a yosition as pio- 
fessor, This 1s about the size of the men who 


| are opposing Federation, 


sors and lecturers and a large part of the rev- | 


enues of the province to sustain it before it 
could compete with the true universities of 
the world.” At the present time he imagines 
that the province would not be able to furnish 
more than twenty or twenty-five students to 
such an institution. After two or three more 
generations he thinks our country may have 
resources and patronage for such a university. 
What is the logical deduction of this argument 
| which is intended to combat the Federation 
idea? That not being able to have one of the 
best universities in the world we _ should 
be content to have none at all, and that as the 
| duty of institutions of learning in this country 
must be that of “ teaching up to the Bachelor’s 
degree,” that any one-horse academy which 
can do this is as good as another. His argu- 
ment means this, if it means anything. There 
are places in the United States where one can 
get a Bachelor's degree without veing taught at 
all; there are others where the degree means 
almost as much as one from any place in 





‘*Teaching up to the Bachelor's 


is a very 


Europe. 
degree” 


| desires 


indefinite phrase and a | 


Bachelor’s degree may or may not mean that | 
the man who obtains it has been well taught. | 
| don’t believe in having it given at the public 
| schools, where it becomes a bonefof contention 


Then, if our institutions of* learning are 
simply intended to lead up to this point why 
should they not be so equipped as to make our 
degrees worthy of acceptance. A degree in 
Victoria University may be worth as much as 
itis in the University of Toronto, I doubt it, 
but I am at least certain that it is not worth as 
much as a university degree would beif the 


| Federation scheme were carried out. How | 


| many professors has Victoria? It certainly 
i has not as many as the University of Toronto 
if all secular sub- 
them while purely 
theological topics were the only province 
of sectarian colleges. If it would need 
from one hundred and fifty to two hundred 
professors to properly equip a university to 
teach the graduates of our colleges, how is it 
| that fifteen or twenty ill-paid and in many 
cases ill-taught dominies can be permitted to 
dub a man a Bachelor of Arts because he has 
learned a part of what they knew, whereas if 
| he had learned it all he would be scarcely fit 
| for matriculation in what Prof. Reynar believes 
is a first-class college. Professor Reynar seems 
| to have accepted the idea that we must have 
all or nothing; that it is better to keep our 
colleges down to the status of an advanced 
' high school than to raise them nearer to the 


to have 
taught by 


could afford 
jects were 


7 

* 

It is a most charming thing to hear Rev. 
Canon Dumoulin denouncing “godless schools” 
when the community is so conspicuously una- 
ware of anything he has ever done to make 
schools godly or otherwise better than they are 
or ever have been since he came to Toronto. 
He is much horrified at the thought of ‘ god- 
liness”’ not being taught in the public schools 
but he is not horrified enough to go and teach 


* 


“a little of it himself, as every clergyman hasa 


right to do after school hours, I may be doing 
him an injustice but I have never heard it even 
rumored that he bas devoted a part of his very 
comfortable stipend towards giving the pupils 
of Toronto’s public schools an idea that there 
is anything or anybody more worshipful in 
Toronto than he is himself. It makes my back 
ache to hear such men talk. Pref. King is 
another of the same kind. While Manitoba is 
in the throes of an effort to relieve itself of 
sectarian schools which are just as ** godless ” 
as anything could well be he feels it his duty 
to get up and blat about “ godless schools” and 
to try and stop the politicians,who for once are 
entered upon a gocd work, from accomplishing 
it. It is much better for Manitoba to have 
** godless’ schools than the bedevilled schools 
that they are now having and when we have 
fewer ‘‘ godless” preachers and “godless” 
churches and less ** godless” humbug we may 
expect to have godly schools and _ not 
before, no matter how many laws we pass, 
When preachers begin to know that they have 
a higher duty than to get up and howl when 
other people are trying to do something, and 
they are trying to do nothing, we wibli begin to 
imagine that the clergy are taking an interest 
in making people godly. Dr. King says that 
he would rather have Catholic Separate Schools, 
absorbing an undue share of Manitoba’s reve- 
nue as they do, than have the word “God” 
eliminated from the curriculum. Now, as no- 
body is talking about eliminating either the 
word or the idea from our literature or our gen- 
eral teachings, his utterances appear to me to 
be an example of religious demagoguery, and 
unworthy of a man who is an ex- Moderator of 
a General Assembly. He said in his speech 
that “there are certain great truths which are 
thecommon heritage of man. All Christendom 
believes in God, in Jesus Christ as a Saviour, 
and in the ten commandments.” Certainly, 
and it has never been the view of any one who 
has desired to secularize schools that these 
teachings should be removed from the places in 
the literature and lessons where they belong, 
or that the name of “God” should be expurged 
from the Readers or the lessons, so long as they 
are-not associated with the doctrinal fads of 
such men as Rev. Dr. King. When he talks 
about the expurgation of the name of Deity 
from school work, he talks absolute non- 
sense; and I can conceive of no better 
reason for such a course than that he 
himself to be known as _ having 
greater reverence for the name and person of 
the Deity than have other men. But why, in- 
deed, should he be anxious about religious 
teachings in the schools if he believesin hisown 
Confession of Faith which alleges that certain 
persons are created to be damned and others to 
be saved? Is the God of the Calvinists to be 
turned from his purpose, established before the 
world began, by Bible lessons in the schools? 


* o£ 


All through this province the preachers have 
a chance to go through the schools and talk 
religion as long as they can get a scholar to 
stay and hear them, yet we know of no place 
where it is done. The Roman Catholie clergy 
do attend to the religious teaching of children, 
but they should be made to do it after school 
hours—after the child has been taught to know 
how to think and after time has been given it 
for the proper equipment of its mind so that 
thoughts of God will be worthy things and not 
the product of a mind so steeped in ignorance 
that its ideal is the offspring of superstition 
and priestcraft rather than the spiritual pro- 
duct of humanity from which darkness and 
illiteracy have been lifted. I believe in God 
just as much as Dr. Kingand Canon Dumoulin 
do, and I believe in religious instruction, but I 


separating the community and causing deadly 
antagonisms. If Dr. King and Rev. Canon Du- 


| moulin are such godly men let them go about 


teaching godliness to young and old, and not 
stand in public places crying out ‘* God, God,” 
and wondering why the people are not con- 
verted. They have “piped” unto the grown 
men in the market-places and they have 
not ‘“‘danced”; now they would like to 
have the children of Protestantism orought 
under the same slavery to the catechism 
that we deplore in Catholicism. They may 
just as well disabuse their minds of the 
idea that they can use a sacred name to conjure 
with while they sit in comparative luxury and 
idleness and write sermons on ‘godless 
schools,” while every day’s history, written in 
the press and in the minds of men is of a “ god- 
less” church, a “godless” clergy, and of prayers 
and sermons which in the mouths of those 
ordained are as meaningiess, uninstructive and 
as deadly to the cause of true religion because 
of their formalism as the prayers and disserta- 
tions of the unconverted and godless school- 
master would be in the ears of grinning schol 

ars, were he to stand behind his desk ard 
endeavor to teach them spiritual things of 
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which he isignorant. While “spiritual things 
are spiritually discerned” they must be taught 
by men who have had spiritual experience, but 
the clerical idea seems to be that those who go 
to church, like those who go to school, have no 
spiritual discernment, and it is, therefore, im- 
material whether their teachers have any or not. 
Pd 

Toronto Presbytery has evidently not yet 
learned the beautiful lesson of minding its own 
business. It has been largely engaged in teach- 
ing the people how to spend Sunday and has 
insisted upon as much of the Mosaic practice 
urged without making the 
whole affair absolutely ridiculous. On 
Tuesday it entered upon a _ crusade to 
prevent Thanksgiving Day from being made 
the occasion of a military parade in 
asmuch as such a parade would interfere with 
attendance at church. It is a wonder they 
did not try to stop the running of the 
street cars for the same reason! The reverend 
gentlemen seem to think that no one can be 
properly thankful outside of a church and that 
no thank offering can be made for the bounties 
of the year except by apriest at the consecrated 
altar. Has Protestantism come to this! What 
more Papistical idea could be advanced? And 
to see Pastor Macdonnell in such a role 
as leader of the movement is astounding. 
So he and his confreres would have us believe 
that unless we are in the pews smelling the 
burning heifer of their oratory, we have missed 
an opportunity of showing Deity how thankful 
we are! This is too popish for Protestants. 
By-and-bye we shall be told that we cannot 
properly feel either glad or sorry, unless we go 
to church to indulge in the feeling. Surely 
their reverences are trying to have the people 
within reach of the collection boxes whenever 
they are in the least inclined to be emotional. 


as could be 


* 
* ae 
At last the viaduct scheme and the Esplan- 
ade difficulty are approaching a solution. 
An exceedingly economical and practical! 
plan has been prepared by Engineers Arm- 
strong and Galt ot the Citizens’ Committee 
and the City Council and Board of Trade are 
alike impressed by the value of the sugges- 
We have so long been absolutely at the 
we cannot realize 


tions. 
mercy of the railways that 
that intelligent action on the part of the 
citizens may effect a change. The railways 
have made us do so many undesirable things, 
that we had almost arrived at the hopeless 
point of believing that they, instead ot the 


people, were the masters. If the present 


movement be persevered in, there is no doubt | 


but that « different order of things will be in- 
Toronto is too big to be mussed 


augurated. 
Ali that is needed is 


about as she has been. 
the assertion of her independence and deter 


mination to run this thing herself, no matter | 


who is in the fight. 


The elopement of a Lobofarmer with his wife's | 


chum shows that platonic friendships even in 
rural localities are not a success. The erotic 
mania which leads a man to forsake respecta- 


bility and comfort is one of the most singular | 


of all human impulses, leading men and wo- 
men as it does to do things which a lifetime of 
repentance cannot repair. If the plea of in- 
sanity were to be successfully urged in any- 
thing, I think it should be made in such 
cases, for truly the conduct of mankind and 
womankind in such matters is only explicable 
on the theory that they do not know what 
they are doing. 
o*e 

Whether or not the Ontario elections are 
likely to come off before the end of the year is 
agitating the politicians. That such a rumor 
has found credence is the only sign of weakness 
on the part of the Mowat Government which 
has been manifested since the Frencn school 
question of last session. The politically pre- 


mature explosion of the Conservative bomb 
frightened Mr. Mowat and his colleagues 
into doing what long since should have 


been done. [hat good was 
for the province, no one can deny, but that the 
friends of Mr. Meredith helped their prospects 
is not socertain, as the premier taking warning 
saved himself before he had to apologize to the 
people for his neglect of duty and servility to 


the hierarchy. What 


waiting none too patiently for 
sign from their leader 
going to lead. Speculation has 
far as to suggest that he himself will not be 
a candidate for re-election in London, and in 
many sections D’Alton McCarthy is expected 
to rush to the front when the tocsin is 
sounded. If this is the programme none of 
the wiseacres have jbeen informed and it is 
growing so late that it seems to me imprac- 
ticable. Whatever it is, one thing is certain, 
the Ontario Opposition has a surprise party in 
store for them, and it may be one very startl- 
ing to both them and the Government. 


| 
| 
° | 
| 
| 


his friends are 
some 
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the Catholic vote go?” asks a 
contemporary. No doubt it will go as the Pro- | 
testant vote goes—in the line of what 
siders its interest. People make a great mis 
take when they imagine that the priests in 
Ontario use their authority in elections, though 
we know very well that they use their influ 
Even the latter is not practicable when | 


“How will 


it con- | 


ence. 
no direct question affecting the Church is at | 


stake. In the next campaign there will be | 
such a question, but it is by no} 
means settled what form it will take, | 


and the Liberals cannot be sure of their allies | 

until the fight opens, though now it appears 

almost certain that the Conservatives will be 

forced on to the Protestant horse, which in the 

coming race will be no laggard in the running. 
oe , 

I hope you have all been thankful during the 
season specially set apart for thank‘ulness, 
It is difficult to have one’s gratitude excited by 
any special fiat of the Government, but | 
whenever one sits down to think of the | 
mercies one has received, it is easy to 
find cause for thankfulness. The great joy 
of being alive and capable of being pleased, 
the fact that we can love and ace be- 
loved even by one person, are enough to make 
us thankful. That God has given us our daily | 
bread and has forgiven us our trespasses—in- 
asmuch as He has not visited them upon us- 
gives us e feeling of Sonship and with it 








accomplished | return to her home in Quebec. 
| has also abandoned Toronto, and is staying 


Mr. Meredith proposes | : i 
to make the chief plank of his platform in the | land, aud Mrs. Cross, who was at one time a 
coming campaign has not been announced and | . 

| week in Toronto. 
that he is} 


gone so} 


comes the security of His care. With security 
—even remote and undefined as it may be with 
some of us—comes coutentment and a sincere 
exclamation of ‘‘For thy mercies, oh Lord, we 
are truly thankful.” Don. 





Social and Personal. 


That the social whirl has not yet become 
very animated is evident from the unusual 
quietness of this week, during which there 
have been few events of importance. Among 
those, however, was the first At Home given 
by Miss Marjorie Campbell at Government 
House on Wednesday afternoon. About five 
hundred ladies and gentlemen, prominent 
in Toronto society, called. Miss Campbell was 
assisted in the reception by His Honor the 
Lieutenant-Governor and Commander Law. 
The callers were received in the blueroom. A 
band stationed in the conservatory furnished 
music and refreshments were served in the 
ball-room. Miss Campbell will be at home 
from four to six o'clock p.m., every Wednesday 


until further notice. 
* 


Mr. R. H. Fox of Tintagel, McCaul street, left 
town last week for New York, whence, n the 
weekly steamship of the White Star Line, he 
sailed for England. Mr. Fox will be away for six 
months at any rate, while he may not return 
until next winter! In many ways and by 


many people Mr. Fox will be greatly missed. 
* 


Another departure from town at which 
society sorely grieves is that of Mrs, Hamilton 
Merritt and the Misses Merritt. At the begin- 
ning of this week these ladies sailed from New 
York for Europe. They intend to winter on 
the continent, returning to London for the 
season and will probably not be seen here until 
next autumn. Their hospitaiity is too well- 
known to need comment; their house on Sr. 
George street has been for many years the fre- 
quent scene of every kind of festivity ; enter- 
tainers of so great popularity, such experience 
and resource can ill be spared. 


. 

Mrs. Moore and the Misses Moore of College 
avenue left this week for Florida, where they 
will spend the winter. These again are ladies 
of great popularity, and whose entertainments 
have long been famous. Mrs. Moore’s charm- 
ing house is comparatively small, so that balls 
and crushes have been unknown there, but her 
dinner parties, and, above all, her suppers after 
the play, have been of the choicest and most 


attractive. 


One more record of a loss and I turn my pen 
to happier themes. Miss Robinson sailed last 
| week for a prolenged stay in England. Miss 


- | Robinson's festivities at Sleepy Hollow, always 


} 


| of the smallest and most select, have enhanced 
the reputation which she gained at Govern- 
ment House of a hostess of tact and wisdom, 
| and were amongst the most delightful events 
of a Toronto season, 


It is an old saying of society that it is im- 
possible to make an entertainment successful 
on Saturday night, but it is the exception that 
proves the rule, and Mrs. Cosby’s soiree 
| musicale last Saturday night was that excep- 
tion. Mrs. Cosby’s fine house looked its best, 
so did her numerous guests, not too numerous, 
however, for the capacity of her rooms; while 
much of the best amateur talent of the city had 
| been provided for their delectation. Mrs. 
| Cosby scored a success on a somewhat difficult 


| line of entertainment. 
as 


|} Mr. and Mrs. George Beers of Exeter, Eng- 
land, were in town last week. Mr. and Mrs, 
Beers left on Monday for New York. 

* 


The Hon. Henry Maxwell of London, Eng. 
land, is staying with friends in town. Mr. 
Maxwell is on his way home after spending 
nearly a year in traveling round the world. 

* 

Mrs. Dobell left Chestnut Park last week to 

Miss Dobell 


with the Hon. Donald MacInnes at Dundurn. 


Hamilton, 
* 


Mr. Cross, a distinguished member of the 
New York bar and formerly of London, Eng- 


resident of Montreal, have been spending a 


* 
Mr. T. C. Patteson has returned to town after 
a short visit to New York. 


Rev. Henry Bruce of Clifton, England, is 
staying with relations in Rosedale. Mr. 
Bruce’s eloquent sermon at a fashionable 
church last Sunday evening made a great 
impression on a very large congregation. 

a 

Miss Langton of London, England, is the 

guest of Sir David and Lady Macpherson at 





Chestnut Park. 


| Strachan of Trinity College have sent out in- 
held in Convocation | 
| Hall on Wednesday, Nov. 20th. 


| vitations for a ball to be 


| is particularly well suited to purposes of danc- 
| ing, while a private ball within its walls will | 
enable people to enjoy its advantages without 
suffering from the crush that usually attends | 


| literary society holds, 


The Rev. Professor Jones and Mrs. John 


This fine hall 


the annual conversazione which the hospitable 


The ladies of the Sisterhood of St John the 
Divine announce that the next annual sale in 
aid of St. Johns Hospital will be held in the 
Horticultural Pavilion during Easter week, 
beginning April 8, 1890. 

* 

On October 24th Mr. James P. McIntosh was 
married to Miss Janet S. Russell. The cere- | 
mony, which took place at the residence of the | 
bride's father, was performed by Rev. R. P. Me- | 
Kay assisted by Rev. John Alexander. The 
attending bridesmaid was Miss Mary Russell 
the groom’s best man Mr. D. Hawthorne, The 
happy couple took the evening train for | 
Chicago. ‘The excellent wedding breakfast 
was supplied by Caterer %. J. Lloyd. 

2 


Mrs, Crawford of Church street gives an At | 
Home this (Saturday) evening. 
. | 


The Toronto Club has in view a grand ball 





| 
| 


| 
| 
\ 





Modiste, Dress & Mantle Maker 





to be given some time during this season in 






















and York streets, They will make it one of the 


events. 
* 


One Monday, November 18, a dramatic and 
musical entertainment in aid of St. John’s 
Hospital for Women will be given in Shafces 
oury Hall. The object of the entertainment 
and the excellent programme promised should 
ensure a good house, 


The junior Bachelors’ ball, which will be held 


in the Pavilion on November 19, promises to be 
one of the most brilliant affairs of the season. 
Sir Frederick and Lady Middleton of Ottawa 
nave signified their intention of being present, 
and it is not at all improbable that several 
members of the Vice Regal household will 
come up from the capital for the occasion. 
Special attention I hear is being given to the 
decoration of the Pavilion and the music. 


Association Hall was well filled on Monday 
evening, the occasion being Miss Alexander’s 
recital. The attractive little programmes an- 
nounced ten selections, while two encores 
brought the number to a round dozen, Miss 
Alexander made, perhaps, her best hits’ in 
Come under my Plaidie, and Ginevra. In the 
first selection the sympathy of the audience 
was with the rivalled Scotchman, who declared 
that girls would marry Old Nick if he were 
wealthy. In the second, pity and admiration 
were excited for the Roman child-bride. In 
ease of manner, distinct enunciation, and vary- 
ing facial expression Miss Alexander can 
scarcely be surpassed. Her bright comedy 
induced many a gurgle of irrepressible laughter 
from some one who had “been there.” The 
little lady certainly gave her audience full 
measure of merriment, and her popularity in 
Toronto was indicated by the well-filled hall, 
and enthusiastic listeners. 








Out of Town. 


OTTAWA. 

ane following items were crowded out last 
week : 

As yet social events of any consequence have 
been very few and far between, and so far there 
is no prospect of any improvement in this re- 
spect, not even an afternoon tea being in order- 

On Monday evening of last week Judge Bur- 
bridge entertained a few friends at his resi- 
dence in Somerset street. 

On Saturday last, Mrs. Magee of Cooper 
street, was At Home to a few friends between 
the hours of 8 and 11.30 p.m. About thirty 
people availed themselves of the invitation. 

Tuesday evening last Mrs. Burbidge gave a 
small dance and musicale combined. 

Great excitement was manifested at the 
championship football match, played on the 
College grounds last Saturday. Among the 
Toronto men were several personal friends of 
the ladies, of whom there was a goodly number 
on the grounds, whereas the College team were 
comparatively unknown: and as a consequence 
the Torontos received all the encouragement 
that the fairer sex condescended to give. 








The People’s Popular Concerts. 


The second of the series of these concerts 
takes place in the Pavilion on Tuesday even- 
ing, November 12. A good programme will be 
presented, in which the Chautauqua Orchestra 
will take a prominent part. The management 
have arranged matters so that every seat in the 
house can be retained beforehand, although the 
prices remain the same. 


_ +e —-—- 


Prof. J. F. Davis has recently published three 
of his musical compositions which are worthy 
of becoming public favorites. They are La 
Zieka, Pit-a-Pat Schottische, and the Kirmess 
Lawn Tennis dance, which many will remember 
as being one of the most popular features of 
that popular /+fe. 











Government House 
TORONTO 





Miss Campbell will be ‘‘ At Home” to receive visitors on 
the first Wednesday in each month, between the hours of 
4 and 6 o'clock, until further notice, commencing with the 
first Wednesday in November. 

By Command. 
FRED'K C, LAW, 
Commander R. N., 
Official Secretary. 


HAREM 


(Not the Sultan’s) 


CIGARETTES 


VILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 





The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


IN THE MARKET. 


TRY THEM 
NORDDEUTSCHER LLOYD — 


Fast route to London and Continent. Express steamers 
twice a week from New York to Southampton (London, 
Havre and Paris) and Bremeo. 

8S. S. WERRA...... 
S. 8. SAALE 





-Saturday, Nov. 9 
. Wednesday, Nov. 13 
S$. 5S. EMS ei Saturday, Nov. 16 
Clyde built st-amers. Palatial equipment. OELRICHS 
& CO., 2 Bowling Green, New York. 
_ BARLOW CU MBE) RL AND, 72 Yonge street, » Toronto. _ 


MISS PAYNTER 
Millinery Parlors 


IMPORTER OF 


Prench, English 


AND 


American Novelties 


No. 3 Rossin Block 


King Street West 


ToRoNTO. 


MRS. MILLER - 


(LATE OF 100 YONGE SBT.) 


f 
ne 
iid y, 








HAS REMOVED TO 


their elegant new club house at Wellington| 315 SPADINA AVENUE 








SAVOY HOTEL 


Victoria Embankment, London 


Magnificent River View. Luxurious Suites with Private 


Bathrooms. Sixty-seven Bathrooms. No charge for Baths 
Electric Light ever-where. NO GAS. The Corridors 
warmed day and night. 

THE 


Restaurant Open 


TO THE PUBLIC 


Chef. M. Charpentier; Maitre d’Hotel, M. 
(*‘ Francois”), of the Grand, at Monte Carlo. 
rivals the most famous Continental Cafes. 


Hotel Manager—MR. W. HARDWICK, 


Rinjoux 


**An honest tale speeds best being plainly told.”— 
Shakespeare. 


The Story of the Wonderful 
Success of the 


MASON & RISCH PIANO 


needs no embellishments of fic- 
tion to make it convincing. 
Plain facts, potent in their elo- 
quence, have afforded a fund of 
reasons why success has crown- 
ed the endeavors of Messrs. 
Mason & Risch to an extent far 
beyond their original expecta- 
tions. 

The history of their progress 
from the date of the manufac- 
ture of their first instrument 
twelve years ago to the present 
time has been a record of con- 
tinued triumphs 

Are you contemplating the 
purchase of a Piano? 

We'll not tell you that it’s to 
your interest to buy a ‘Mason 
& Risch,’ but place before you 
some facts, simple, plain facts. 
If the eloquence of logical argu- 
ments and the testimony of in- 
comparable authorities, if com- 
parison side by side with the 
instruments of the world’s most 
famous manufacturers, if such 
tests applied honestly and with- 
out prejudice weigh with you, 
than shall we confidently rest 
our case with you. 

You’ll find our warerooms at 


No. 32 King St. West 
No. 653 Queen St. West 


Mason & Risch 





LADIES 


See the enormous slaughter of 


Mantles, Dress Goods, Silks 


MANTLE CLOTHS, SEALETTES, 


Hosiery, Kid Gloves, Wool Underwear 


Blankets, Flannels, Etc., Etc. 





8--BANKRUPT STOCKS--3 


MUST BE CLOSED OUT AT ONCE. 


Don’t Miss This Grand Opportunity 


BARGAINS! BARGAINS | BARGAINS! 


THE BALANCE OF 
CHAS. MORTON & CO.’S STOCK 


THE BALANCE OF 


HUSBAND & C0.’S STOCK 
THE ATRADOME STOCK 


Now being slaughtered at 


MeKecwa & Company's 


182 YONGE STREET 


The “Grand” Heater 


A PERFECT BEAUTY —38 in. HIGH 


In presenting this stove 
to the public, we do not 
claim that you will aban- 
don your furnace nor your 
base burner, but we 
do claim that if you 
have a suite of rooms, a 
chamber, spareroom, din- 
ing room, office, or any 
other space not convenien* 
to heat with any of the 
present systems, you will 
buy the Grand in prefer- 
ence to anything else in 
the market. 


Call at 96 King St, 
Weat and see it, 


























The cuisine 








LATEST WA LTZES 


FOR YOU—on Sydney Smith’s Song....( May Ostlerc) 600 
FIDDLE AND [—on Goodeve’s Seng....(Ott0 Roeder) 60c 
A CI, ben hi cer Cede cevscnvevone vd (Otto Roeder) 600 
SUNSHINE AND SHADE........... (Theo. Bonheur) 60 
LOVE’S GOLDEN DREAM (250,000'so'd) “ 750 
For Sale by all Masic Dealers, or o. 
EDWIN ASHDOWN 
AND 
Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association, 
13 Richmond Street West. 
FOR AN 


Kngagement op Birthday Present 


One of those Ladies’ Gold Watches about the size of a half. 
dollar, with plain polished case and monogram on front. 
back, will be sure to please. I have just received some 
from the factory. 


E. BEETON 
High Grade Watch Specialist 


Opposite Post Office 


WINTER TOURS 


Bermuda Nassau Havana 
Cuba Mexico West Indies, &c. 


For information as to Sailings, Rates, Pamphlets, & 
apply to 


BARLOW —— RLAND 


72 Yonge Street - a Toronte, 


TAILORS AND FURNISHERS 


Direct special attention to their stock of 


Fine Natural Wool 
SCOTCH L. WOOL 


AND 


MERINO UNDERWEAR 


Also to a fine lot of 


CASHMERE and MERINO HALF HSE 


Superior Goods at ene Prices 


69 KING ST. WEST 


‘THE 


RECOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - - . 
CAB.E- - 
et. PADRE - - 


AND 


MADRE E HlJO 10 & I|6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
___________THE BEST VALUE. 
MISS M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREET W EeT 


Having now returned from New York, is prepared to show 
a large and choice assortment of 


MILLINERY NOVELTIES, 
NEW VEILINGS, Ete. 


Special attention has been given to the Dressmaking 
Department, which is complete with « select stock of 
Dress Goods and Dress Trimmings. 


MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 KING STREET WEST, 
OPPOSITE THE ROSSIN HOUSE, 


5c. 
5c. 
10c. 





Mise Johnston has returned from Paris, London and New 
York with a full line of 


Novelty Dress Goods and Trimmings 
DISPLAY OF 


PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS 
__These goods are now being opened. 


] THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RING 

Ever offered in the Dominion for $20. 

Sent by registered post to any address 
in Canada on receipt of price and size; 
which includes a handsome box. Ad- 
dress J. FRED WOLTZ, Diamond 
} Broker, 41 Colborne street, Toronto, 
/ Canada. 











W. F. ROSS & OO 
ROOM 1, 
55 AND 67 ADELAIDE 
STREET EAST, 
TORONTO. 


=. WATCHES 


Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retail 
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Fashion Chatter. 


DEAR MOLLIE,—What wonderful transfor- 
mations fashions do make _ In looking at a 
colored plate of American fashions yesterday I 
was amused when I found the dresses and hats 
looked much like those in a magazine my 
mother used to take years ago. The back num- 
bers I was allowed to clip for my scrap book, 
and can remember with what disdain I viewed 
the small flat bonnets, the low-crowned hats, 
the full skirts and plain draperies, because they 
were old-fashioned. Now they are with us 
again, and womankind uses her spare time in 
reducing back draperies, cutting down hat 
crowns and busying herself generally in trying 
to force old gowns to conform to the mode in 
as many respects as possible. 

A dress which was worn last week on the 
concert platform was a ‘“‘ grandmother gown” 
of India silk. The full skirt had a wide band 
of self-color embroidery. The short waisted 
bodice was cut round in the neck, and had 
short puffed sleeves. It was the acme of sim- 
plicity, and looked well indeed. 

A pretty little bonnet worn ‘on the street by 
a stylish Toronto girl, is made of black velvet. 
It is low and full, and has a velvet band with a 
most bewitching little bow under the chin. 
The only trimming was white wings laid along 
the brim. 

A pretty table centre is made of India silk, in 
white or any delicate shade, embroidered with 
tiny flowers scattered over it. If your china 
be white and gold, sprinkle chrysanthemums 
over the scarf ; if it be blue or pink use flowers 
of the same color. 

Among the new hats, I think the Dorothy 
and Phyllis will be more worn than perhaps 
any others. The Dorothy is a walking hat. 
The sides are turned up high, and the trim- 
ming is usually at the back or front, though 
some affect the side trimming, which, to my 
mind, has a distractingly lop-sided look. The 
Phyllis is a pretty little toque turban, high in 
the front, and trimmed on the crown with 
loops of ribbon or velvet. Sandraz is another 
style of turban with projecting front brim. 
The trimming consists of a cluster of tips and 
two or three ribbon loops which fall over the 
hair. Pattiis a round turban, simply trimmed 
with folds of velvet, and a band of pleats drawn 
over the brim. It is plain, neat and pretty, 
but oh, so hard to wear. 

Devonshire is a low-crowned hat, with a wide 
and shelving front brim. It has a band around 





and gave the mother something to eat, and 
held the little wretch in my lap until it went to 
sleep, and the mother told me all about how 
Mike was killed a year ago, and how she was 
taking the baby home to ‘her folks’ for she 
had the rheumatism so bad she couldn’t wash 
any more and the baby wasn't well and she 
really didn't keep it as nice as she would like. 

**T looked at the little sleeping bundle of 
dirt and shuddered. I took the baby to the 
train and the woman cried big tears and kissed 


for me, and I told her to make one prayer to 
the Virgin for me and my sweetheart.” 

Then said my friend: ‘‘ Now if my sweet- 
heart has anything good happen him it will 
come from the blessed Virgin through the 
baby’s mother. I felt better for it, little as it 








the crown, and a bunch of tips at the back. A | 
pair of strings certainly adds to its beauty, and | 


one could fancy that a Devonshire girl would 
look bewitchingly beautiful in such a pictu- 
resque hat. 


The Edgecombe is a small bonnet, the crown 


of which looks like a flat shell with the widest 
part to the front. The shell flares a little, 
however, to allow one to catch sight of a 
dainty border, filled with loops of ribbon, 
velvet flowers, or sprays of jetted feathers. It | 
fastens with the band and bow, which still 
holds favor, though on the English bonnets I 
notice strings occasionally take its place. 

A very handsome dress which I n t ced at a | 
church wedding some time ago, was of gold 
satin. One of the new collarettes, with ends 
tapering to the waist, was worn with it. The 
fur was bear, and its rich brown toned down 
the yellow and made it elegant. though strik- 
ing. The bonnet en suite was of yellow and 





white. Another handsome gown was black 
lace over white satin. It was daintily pretty, | 
not only the dress but the entire costume. | 
Another dress, of which I caught just a/| 
glimpse, was of a particularly lovely shade of | 
green. The trimming was dark, but while I | 
was taking mental notes the wearer passed | 
from my sight. 

Chamois skin has found for itself a snug 
resting place in the esteem of Dame Fashion's | 
followers. Not for a bonnet material, however, 
though one can never be sure of the future, 
since leather trimming appears on dresses. 
Pretty photograph frames are made of chamois 
in this way: A frame is cut from pasteboard 
of the size and shape desired. It is first 
covered with sheet wadding and then with the 
chamois. The ones I saw were very pretty— 
quite uncommon and sure to be substantial. 
In this instance the corners were decorated | 
with heavy bronze-green cord, and a oy 

| 
| 


ran down one side of the frame. 1 have in my 
mind a whisk-holder in chamois, with a pattern 
in Kensington stitch, with gold rope silk and | 
a long gold ribbon to hang it with. 

I remember easing my mind on the subject 
of leather bracelets and watches, and, as I be- | 
lieve it is folly to condemn a thing when you 
can't suggest a better, Iam delighted to be able | 
to tell you of a handsome one I saw just lately. | 
The watch was gold, open-faced, and four 
siender gold chains were fastened to it. The | 
two chains on each side were caught in a band, 
about half an inch from the watch, and then 
clasped around the wrist. It was so dainty, 
and so unique, that I could not help following | 
with my eyes the slender white arm which | 
wore it. Yours sincerely, 

Crip CAREW. 


—e 


Little Deeds of Kindness. 





A glimpse of gentle humanity and acts of 
kindness is always so refreshing that I am go- 
ing to give you one, told me by a friend who 
travels much and who scatters those roses by 
the wayside as simply and naturally as others 
xo on doing nothing, not even giving a smile. 
As near as I can in her own words I will tell 
her pretty little story. She told it in the most 
modest way and with a view only of enter- 





taining me: 

** At St. Louis while I was waiting the usual 
hour and a half one always has to spend when 
changing cars, the most forlorn looking woman 
and child came in and sat next to me—at least 
the woman sat and the child said ‘up, up’ in 
the most plaintive little voice, but the mother 
did not lift her up, I looked around to see why 
and I noticed that the woman had her hand 
bound up in red flannel, and she couldn't 
move it. When I asked her if she had the 
rheumatism, she told me she ‘had had 
for a long time. The child was cer- 
dirtiest thing I ever saw, but 


them’ 
tainly the 
what could I dot 


it, dirt and all, in my arms and carried it to the 


Il lifted it on the seat, and I | 
wiped its ugly little Irish nase, and then I tock | 


| ed and ribbed skirts. 





lunch counter and feasted it on cake and milk ! ager, cor, Yonge and Shuter Streets, Toronto, Canada. 


was. I know I am selfish and so are others. 
and I can’t expect everybody to leave their 
vocations in life and go around the streets 
wiping the neglected noses of Irish babies, but 
there are a hundred little things we can do and 
I know they are right around us every day.” 
Such acts and such thoughts, if multiplied 


would make this world a ten times sweeter | 


place to stay in, and when I think how chary 
some are, even of a smile, not to mention a 
gentle helpful word, how many women let the 
ogre, good :orm, frighten them into fearing to 
thank servants, into holding away their gowns 
from those they consider inferior, I wonder 
there is not more bitterness than exists. At 





any rate Iam sure you will all be glad I hung ! 


up this little picture where you could enjoy it.— 
Louise Markschefell in Toledo Journal. 
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His First-Born and he was Unused to Them. 





Cannarty (to the nurse)—Sorrra, sorra, sorra 
th’ day!’ 

Mrs. Berrigan— What’s wrong, sor?” 

Cannarty (in an agony of despair)—Th’ kid 
has no tathe.— Judge, 





Coming Across. 
Miss Pert (displaying wicker-bound flask)— 
Mr. Spert, don’t you ever— 
Mr. Spert—Thank you, my dear, I don’t mind | 


| it I do. 


Miss Pert—Get seasick ? 
water, if you do. 


I’ve got some lime- 








Nicely Put. 


Mother-in-law—It is so kind in you, John, to | 


take the trouble to drive me home. 
Son-in-law—Duvun’t mention it. It isno trouble 

atall. On thecontrary, it is quite the most de- 

lightful drive I have had for some time. 





— 


A Difference in Degree. 


There’s nothing new under the sun, they say, 
In fish, or in fowl, or flesh— 
~~ he who'll run up to college to-day 
Wil find there is much that is fresh 





The Opera and the Theater. 


The season now being opened, the only proper 
dress is the full dress suit. As to dress at 
dramatic performances, the lines are not so 
closely drawn. If a gentleman joins a regular 
theater party, either in a private box or in 
orchestra seats, he should wear full evening 
dress, and in fact at all times full dress is 
admissable at the theater, but its absence is of 


course excusable when a gentleman has ac- | 


cepted an informal invitation to dinner, and 
goes dressed in afternoon costume, and after- 


| wards invites his friends or is invited to the 
Having received a full line | 


theater informally. 


| 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








| 


| 


of dress suitings with fancy evening dress | 
vestings, I would call attention to my patrons | 


and the public generally. Henry A. Taylor, 


the fashionable 


| House Block. 








———— 


The most important feature of 
Natural Wool Underwear is its soft- 
ness and beautiful appearance. 


| This is due to the fact that it is 


Vest End tailor, No. 1 Rossin 





LEADING LINES) 


| Are now showing the Finest Stock of FIRST-CLASS DRY GOODS ever shown retail in 


ROSENBAUM’S BAZAAR 


W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


the Dominion. Although our Sales for October were the largest we have ever had, 


169 King Street East---the Market | still our stock is too large, and with a view of largely reducing the same, 


trade, kit body dolls, with bisque head«, shoes, stockings, 


| gloves and drese, only 25 
my hand and said she wanted to do something | 


chmsnsSome 


MAKE A SPECIALTY OF IMPORTING ELEGANT 


MILLINERY 


One of the firm go to London every season and make 
personal selection from the cheapest and best market in 
the world for Dry Goods. 





Fine Dress Goods at Low Prices | 


212 Yonge Street 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


For Manufacturing New Designs in 


Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


Pike’s Piano Polish 








Old Furniture made new without labor by the use of 
! . f . . 
Easily apolied, Cries quickly, and leaves a permanent | 
pou-h which does not smear or finger-mark. 


A Trial Is Sufficient 
Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 Yonge Street, Toronto 
WINE DEPARTMENT 





| Canadian Ales and Porter Native Wi ines 
Imported ‘* Port . 

Lager Beer Sherry ‘ 
Canadian Whiskys Taragona Wines 
Imported ” Madeira . 
Brandies Coca 

Imported Ginger Ales Ginger 
Domestic Santomo a 
Imported Soda Water Clarets—Best Brands 
Domestic ‘ Liqueurs 

St Leon Water Bitters 
Bethesda ‘“ Cordials 
Apollinaris Water Rum 


Holland and Tom Gin Champagnes, &., &c 


Telephone 1850 
(N.B.—AIl goods warrauted as represented.) 


ars ALL THINGS 


Do Not Buy Inferior Hair 
Goods 


It only results in trouble and annoy- 
ance. 

New York wholesalers are palming cff 
@ common class of manufactured Hzir 
Goods. They look nice enough in glass 
cases, but give them a couple of days 
wear and see the useless mats they wil 
turn into. If you must have a « 
class of goods then, rather get th 
sheaper rranufacturer, but avoid. 
@ poor quality of hair. Don't | 
hurry to buy. See all others a:« a €X- 
ih, amine Dorenwend's ; and if you dont 
atmit that you can get better value for 
your money at the Paris Hair Works 
you can have the goods for nothing 

Frontpieces, Bangs, Waves, Wigs, 
Switches, &c., & 
' A. DORENWEND, Paris Hair 
Lie Works, 103 and 105 Vonge Street 


A, E. FAWCETT 
* — Successsor to C. Sheppard 
CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 
67 King Street West 


Physicians’ prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
compounded. Telephone No. 73 






‘'ARMAND'S HAIR STORE 


NATURAL WOOL 


made from the finest and purest) 


Natural Wools, absolutely free from 
dye, making it practically unshrink- 
able (see our washing directions). 
The Undershirts are double-breast- 


are spliced in seat with silk, making 


them durable, and the bands are} 


fine sateen cloth, so as to fit snug. 
All weights and sizes. 





WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, eor. Jordan 


PRACTICAL BU SINESS: EDUCATION 





FALL TERM RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 2. 
For circulars address J. M. Crowly, Proprietor and Man 


The Trowsers | 


407 Yonge Street 407 
HAIR GOODS 


All styles of ready-made Coiffures, Frontpieces, Fringes, 

Pompadour Fronts, Waves, half Wigs, entire Wigs, for 

Ladies and Gentlemen, always on hand or made to order on 
2 


shortest notice. Best quality and best finish 
Hair-dressing for Balls, Soirees, Theater, 
Photos, etc. 


To Establish [ts Merits | 


Large cab'net frames, 25°.; school bags, 25c.; plush 
| satchels, 25> ; swinging clubs, 25>; infants’ baskets, 35c.; | 
alt and pep,er set-, lic ; and 25,000 other articles in the | 
sane proportion. Special just received for the Christmas | 








SHAVER’S No. Seaai oan one. Yonge | 


Hair Trimming, Singeing and Shampooing 


HAIR DYEING 


s Original Color, in ten different shades. 


and Restoring to it r 
Extract of Walnuts. 


Price per bottle $1.50 and $3 (4) 





Sele Agency for Canada Wholesale and Retail 


'ARMAND’S HAIR STORE| 





407 Yonge Street 407 


TORONTO, Ont. 
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The Light 
Running Do- 
mestic Sewing 

Machine. 


the first 
Bobbin, the first 
Drop Le af, the 
first Self Setting 
Needle, the first 
Loose Pulley, the 


R. ¢. 
WILLIAMSON 


627 Queen St. 
Weat. 





first Under Braider | 


WONDERFUL BARGAINS 


will be offered all THIS MONTH in Every Department. Every Lady in Town or 
| Country will not only get the finest stock in the Dominion to choose from, but they 
| will save money by doing theie FALL AND WINTER SHOPPING at 


W. A. MURRAY & CO’S 


17, 19, 21, 23, 25 and 27 KING STREET EAST, and 12 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 
Ce ee ae ee eee 


FURS! FURS! 
JAMES HARRIS & 00 


99 Yonge Street 


Are now showing a magnificent range or 
BOAS and MUFFS in BEAR and all 
fashionable furs. 


Our Large Full Black Boas 


at $16 are the best ever offered in the 
city at the price. 


Seal Mantles and Walking Jackets 


ARE OUR SPECIALTY 


We guarantee a PERFECT FIT, and 
use only the best material in their manu- 
facture. 





REPAIRING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


“HAPPY THOUGHT” RANGES — 


Will burn for months without re- 
kindling, and save at least one- 
third of the fuel ordinarily used. 
Oven will bake perfectly at any 
time of the day. 
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Over 80,000 now in use in Canada 


Every Range Guaranteed to Give 
Satisfaction 








(. §. MeDonald & Co. 


187 Yonge Street 


TRY OUR NEW PATENT 














This is the most perfect-fitting and 
| comfortable corset in the market. 





STOVEL&CO. 
LADIES’ TAILORS 
COSTUME AND HABIT MAKERS | 


‘Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 





>< COMBINATION DRESSES (<< 


TH S. MORISON & CO., 218 Yonge Street 


| Are showing a special lot of ROYAL 


THE NOTED MANTLE AND DRESS HOUSE 


BROCHE COMBINATIONS, Silk and Wool Mixtures, 


| worth $20, which, arriving one month late, we will sell at $12 the dress, 


| Brussels and Fish Nets in plain and fancy stripes. 


The first High | 
Arm, the first | 
Cylinder shuttle, | 
Large | 


Remember our great sale of ALL-WOOL COMBINATION COSTUMES at $4.75, worth 


$9, still continues, 
JUST TO HAND 


The correct thing for Dinner and Evening 
Dresses. 


Black Goods 


TLEY’S Silk Wrap Henriettas, India Cashmeres and Fancy Bordered Foulies. 


MANTLES 


Most complete stock of Handsome Russian Circulars, Ulsters, Cloaks, Jacke 
&c., in the city. 


iii Children’s Mantles, Maids’ Ulsters and Paletots our specialty. 


PRIES 


t3, Dolmans, Wraps, 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING AN ART WITH US 


mcr amen Nee. TT nal inae neatliniarnali 


ee 
















| TORUNTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A D UT I : U L N I EH 3 EK - | her marriage,” said Kitty at his elbow, at the 


a _ 
————_—————»» 














He Went 


b te fm — 


same time pointing out a square house em- 
bowered in trees haif way up the hill-side. 

“It is prettily situated,” replied Mr, Thorn- 
** We shall be in soon, I think?” 


£3 


: 
; 
; 
; 





OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. 


After an absence of more than thirty years, 
Silas Thornton found himself again in his 
native land. At the end of a week's sojourn 
in London he began to wonder whether he had 
made a mis'ake in comiog home. Home! How 
could he call this huge overgrown city, with 
not aface in it that he had ever seen before, 
home? The very streets had changed—their | 
well-remembered features were gone. Old 
land-marks had disappeared, and mons‘er rail- ! 
way-stations, hotels and commercial palaces 
had been erected in their places; and their cold 
grandeur seemed to cnill Silas Thornton’s kindly 
though rugged heart. He felt that he was un- 
couth and outlandish in his dress and manners ; 
and he was shrewd enough to see that the 


peope whom he passed in the busy streets 


were inclined to make fun of him. 

His buoyant temperament made him hope 
that his future exveriences would be more 
cheer!ul ; for he was going to Jersey to see his 
sister Susan and her girls—the only relatives 
he had in all the world. He had not seen 
Susan since she was a fair, fluffy-haired, flighty 


childhood in their Lancashire home ! 





little girl of fifteen, who seemed well nigh 
broken-hearted as she bade farewell to her 
broad-shouldered awkward brother Silas, who 
was going to the other end of the world to 
make his fortune. 

Silas had succeeded ia his mission, although 
not without a very severe struggle. He had 
wandered far and wide, and often lived from 
hand co mouth, before he “struck ile” in the 
Western States of the Union. He had the 
moral backbone, energy, shrewdness, and stolid 
perseverance which are characteris:ics of the 
men of the North of England, and was bound 
to win in the long run—and win he did, having 
worked his way up to be a partner in a great 
trading firminSan Francisco. He had kept up 
a correspondence with his sister Susan through 
all the years of their separation, and he knew 
of her marriage and widowhood. She had 
remained on the island ever since; and many 
were the handsome checks Siias had sent 
her in answer to her pathetic cry of poverty. 
He had written to her, saying he should bea 
fortnight in London, and would then cross the 
Channel to pay her a visit: but, having had 
quite enough of London in a week, the idea 
occurred to him of running over and bursting 
in upon them without any warning. In this 
way he would see them living their daily life, 
and thoroughly enjoy their surprise. 

Ma.y things, gout among them, made Silas 
Thornton think he might do worse than wind 
up his affairs at San Francisco and settle down 
in Susan Mann's home. He was over fifty, and 
had been for thirty years a wanderer, and he 


sometimes pined for a tireside that would be a | 


real home to him. And then there were his 
nieces —Kitty and Sue; it would be nice to 
have two bright young things in the hcuse; 
and their mother had often written telling him 
what good, affectionate, industrious girls they 
were, helping her to make the best of her small 
income. 

** Ah, bless em,” he said to himself, ‘* they 
sha’n't want for anything if uncle Silas goes 
to live with them —he'll buy them dresses, and 
treat them to London or anywhere they like, 
and make their mothers mind quite easy about 
their future! And they'll grow to love him, 
though he is rather rough, and be good to him 
when his gout gets troublesome.” 

These reflections were cut short by his cab 
pulling up at Waterloo Sration ; but they lefta 
pleaxavt glow on his broad ruddy face, which 
beamed with good humor as he entered the 
hooking-office and took a first-class ticket for 
Jersey. 

The train was to start at 9 p.m.,and he found 
he was fully twenty minutes too early ; so he 
leisurely selected his Varriage, bought a couple 
of newspapers at Smith's stall, and, unfolding 
his rug, settled himselfin his corner, and looked 
out of the window at the people hurrying to 
and fro on the platform. 

Presently his attention was riveted by a 
group of three persons—two ladies and a 
gentleman—who came and stood at the door of 
his carriage with the evident intention of 
entering it when it suited them, A second 
giance convinced him that only one of the 
three was to be his fellow traveler; and she 
was a young lady of perhaps twenty-three 
years of age. She wore a long tight fit:ing 
coat which reached to her heels; she was very 
fair, with a brilliant complexion, and was 
evidently in the habit of exacting admiration 
as her due. Mr. Thornton looked at her with 
a critical air; he supposed she was a fair 
sample of a fashionable go-ahead \oung lady of 
these latter days. He thought she somewhat 
reminded him of what Susan was in her girl- 
hood, only Susan's hair lay in waves round her 
head, and this young woman's was frizzei into 
a large bush which came down almost to her 
eyebrows, 

‘** Well, we’re in plenty of time after all,” she 
said, addressing the gentleman and lady, who 
had evidently come to see her off. 

**Miu? you write to me as soon as you get to 
Jersey, Kirty,” exclaimed the lady 

**Of course I will!” answered Miss Kitty. 
“Oh, dear, I wish I could have stayed with you 
both for another fortnight! 

“[ wish you could,” said the gentieman. 
‘Annie and I owe ‘the old ogre,’ as you call 
him, a grudze for taking you away.” 

‘** Perhaps after all you may like your uncle 
very much,” suggested Annie mildly. 

Miss Kitry tossed her head and said : 

*“Nothing but unlimited tips could induce 


me to tolerate him! 

“What an unnatural girl thought Silas 
Thornton. ‘Iam thankful my nieces are not 
like her!” 


“When do you say you expect him!” in- 
quired the gentleman. 

**Next week, Mr. Dacres; but of course we 
are anxious to wet our dance over first.” 

* But why?” queried the gentleman. ‘ Per 
haps rhe old fellow would like to see the fun.” 

* Ugh,” exclaimed Kitty, ‘‘and disgrace us 
by wearing a suit of clothes made in Oregon ! 
Thanks—we won't gite him the chance! And, 
besides, what's the use of mo-her writing and 
saying were so poor, when we can give a 
dance, and Sue and I appear in cream satin?” 

Kitty and Sue! Surely those were his nieces’ 
names! Silas Thornton felt dazed, but con- 
tinued to listen. 

** Well. I confess, Kitty, you don’t look much 
like an object for charitabie relief!" said Mr. 
Dacres, jaughing. 

** Bur Sue and I mean to look like objects for 


charitable relief when our uncle is with us, I 
can tell you. We mean to wear our oldest 
dresses; and I have a split umbrelia that I 


shali flaunt under his nose every day, in the 
hope that he will give me another.” 

* Kitty, you are an incorrigible sinner!” de- 
clared Mr. Dacres deprecatingly. ‘*‘ What 
would your uncle say if he could hear vou?” 

‘‘Lucky for my chances of a new umbrella 
that he can’t!" retorted Kitty. 

Silas Thornton gave a grunt of intense dis 
gust. He had not the slightest doubt now that 
this odious young woman was his niece; and 
his kind heart sank within him. He was half 
inclined to jump out of the traia and put off 
his visit to Jersey; but, while he was unde- 
cided, Mr. Dacres spoke to him, 

**May I ask if you are going to Jersey to 
nigh, sir?” 

** Well,” replied Silas, dubiously, ‘I have a 
ticket for Jersey.” 

Mr. Dacres seemed to consider that a con- 
clusive answer, for he said 

* Oh, well, then, may I ask you to render any 
little service you can to this young lady? She 
is trave:ing alone.” 

Silas Thornton was compelled to say “ Cer 
tainly; and the obnoxious Kitty stepped into 
the carriege. She was delivering voluble mes 
saxes and kissing her hands, when the guard 


slammed the door, the engine whistled, and 


from his letters, I think he does, 


i} 
i! a ton. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


they were off. 


Silas Thornton gazed out upon the soot; 
begrimed chimney-pots of Lambethand Vaux- 


hall in anything but a pleasant frame of mind. 
Could his sister Susan 


be as cold-hearted as 
Surely she had not forgot'en their 


this girl? 
He would 


‘*‘Ob, yes—there is St. Helier’s Harbor } 
straight in front of us! I feel quite jolly this 
morning! Mr. Lovell here been telling me of 
so many parties and picnics that are coming 
off! We must goto them in spite of twenty 
uncle Silases !” 

“Will the old fellow object?” asked Mr. 
Lovell. 

“Oh, well,” replied een ‘“*he may expect 
us to show him the island! And, if there is 
one thing I hate, it is scenery—exvept at & 


try to draw Miss Kitty into conversation, and | picnic, you know ; and [am sure he'll think us 


himself. He was slowly ruminating how he 
might best effect this, when she saved him the 
trouble by saying suddenly : 
** Have you ever been in Jersey?” 
‘*No; I—I merely want to look at the place.” 
“Ah aetourist! There are lots of them 
come in the summer.’ 
‘* Then you are a resident ?” queried Silas. 
“Oh, yes—ever since my father died! My 
sister and I have grown up there. 
jolly place,’ she added, after a moment's pause 
~‘*there’s a regiment there.” 
*“*Indeed! And yet I yathered that you are 
sorry to return there?” 
“Well, of course I don’t like my fun in 
London being cut short, and all for an old fogy 


It 


of an uncle! 
‘**But you must think of your mother. 

may be a great joy to her tu see your uncle 

again.” 


Kitty opened her eyes in amazement, and 


' exclaimed : 


* A joy tomy mother! Oh, you can’t expect 
her to care for a brother she hasn't seen for 
thirty years!” 

‘Really? Then I am sure I hope the poor 
man doesn’t waste any affection on her!” 

** Well,” answered Kitty musingly, * judging 
He is always 
alluding to the old home where they were boy 
and girl together. 
been abroad all their lives have a way of 
remembering old times and friends.” 

* H'm,” ejaculated Mr. Thornton, grimly—‘* I 
should recommend more people going abroad 


then!” 

Kitty looked up at him sharply. The bitter- 
ness with which he spoke ill accorded with his 
broad, good-humored face; but the poor old 
fellow’s heart was very sore, and his mind ina 
tumult as to what he should do, 

She feit that she had been snubved, though 
not having the slightest idea how very personal 
the conversation had been. She missed the 
full point of his remark, and, not knowing how 
to take it, maintained a discreet silence. 

After a few minutes, however, Silas Thorn- 
ton returned’ to the charge. Though every 
word she had spoken had stung him, he could 
not lec the subject rest. 

**Now this uncle of yours,” he began, when 
Kitty interrupted him with: 

‘You seem to take a great interest in him!” 

Silas felt that he was caught, but replied : 

‘Oh, dear, no—none at allin him! But I’m 
fond of studying human nature, and young 
ladies like yourself are new to me. I like to 
know the way in which you look at things— 
that’s all. I was going to ask if your uncle is 
stingy.” 

* No; I must say that’s not one of his faults,” 
replied Kitty. ‘‘ He has often sent handsome 
checks to mother, and sometimes to Sue and 
me as well.” 

* Then why do you hate him so?” 

“I don’t hate him,” answered Kitty. ‘In 
fact, rather like him, if he'd only stop away 
and go on sending his checks!” 

Silas thrust his hands into his pockets, 
clutched his loose coin, and muttered: 

**A negative sort of fondness that! 
he wouldn't appreciate ic!” 

**Well,really,” continued Kitty deprecatingly, 
“if you could have seen the photo. he sent 


I guess 


us, you wouldn't wonder at our not wanting to 


show him to our friends.” 

Silas had forgotten the photo., and felt ner- 
vous as to his chances of being recognized. 

** Was it like him?” he inquired. 

** How should I know ? 
but a beard and a broad-brimmed hat on the 
top. He had had it doue in some out-of the- 
way place in the Rocky Mountains. He said 
he should shave before he came to see us; so 
his features will be quite a surprise. But his 
clothes— shall I ever torget them? That waist- 
coat!”—and Kitty threw up her hands and 
turned her eyes to the roof of the carriage. 

**I see—if a man would win your friendship, 
he must look moreto the cut of his waistcoat 
than to the goodness of the heart that beats 
beneath it ?” 

Kitty laughed nervously and said— 

“Ob, now you are breaking out into heroics ! 
But, seriously, I do think it the duty of every 
man and woman to make themselves look nice 
and fashionable, if only for their friends’ sake.” 

“So thatis your idea of the whole duty of 
man?” returned Mr. Thornton. 
lor took a different view 
book on the same subject; but no doubt he 
onsolete.” 

Kitty was spared the necessity of making a 
reply by the train's stopping and the guard's 
paying them a visit to inspect their tickets. 


She was not sorry at the conversation being in- | 
terrupted ; for, though she despi<ed her com- | 


did | 


panion as rough and half civilized, she 
not like the tone of satirical rebuke he | 
had adopted towards her. She resolved | 


that the subject should be dropped, and chatted 
ou rapidly, explaining 
tached from the rest of the train, which would 
yo into Southamp on Station, and they would 


be dragued by horses into the dockyard close to | _% ‘ 
| cisions, neat and dispo-eu to be u scharitable. 


the water, and would only have to step out of 
the train on to the steamer, 

Silas Thornton listened as though he were in 
a dream, and when he got out uf the carriage 
the cold night air made him shiver. 


the steamer puftiog and panting to be off. and 


he feit inclined to turn round and get into the | 
Why should he go to Jerse and | Jolly Good Fellow, and mean it, too. 
While | 


train again. 
face these relatives who despised him? 
he was hesitating, two officials promptly as- 
sisted him on to the little drawbridge which 


spanned the gap from the quay to the steamer, 


aud the next minute he found himself on 


board. 
‘*Good night,” said Kitty; “it is too cold to 
stop on deck. Iam going down to the ladies’ 


cabin ; and I advise you to go to the gentle- | thoughiful naure, generosity, 


men's, aud turn in. I shall come up in the 
morning before we get to Guerneey, to see if 
there's anybody nice on board to talk to.” 

She tripped lightiy down the stairs; and 
Silas, descending in heavier fashion, saw her 
vanish into a jarge cabin from which issued 
the wails of two or three disconsolate infants. 


hard, red couch among his fellow- passengers, 
he fell into a deep, untroubled sleep, and did 


not wake until they were in sighs of Jersey. | 
lhen he rose and went on deck, and saw Miss | 
Kitty deep in conversation with a youth of | 


about twenty who was assiduously sucking the 
knob of his cane. 

The old man did not approach Kitty and her 
cavalier, but leaned ayainst the gunwale on the 
other side of the vessel, 


could not help reflecting how d'fferent were his | 


anticipations of his trip to Jersey from the 
reality. 
by the facts that the unconscious Kitty had 


revealed to him; and he made up bis mind | 
that on landing he would go to an hotel for tne 


| sharp, but not quite sharp enough. 


l could see nothing 


ge" her to talk of her mother without betraying | very frivolous, and quite the reverse of what 


mother has painted ys in her letters. She 
always said we were so good and useful, while 
in point of fact we never do anything but 
amuse ourselves ;” and Kitty laughed heartily. 
** All very clever and very fine to try to take 
your uncle in like that.” said Mr. Thornton; 
‘*but take care you don't get outwitted your- 
self some day, young lady!” 
Kitty looked up at him with a questioning 


It’s rather a | glance, and immediately changed tne subject, 


as _ her habit when she was at a loss for a 
reply. 

‘If you want to know about hotels, I think 
you'll find Bree’s the best, now the Jesuits have 
bought the Imperial and turned it into a col- 
lege. I don’t know that Iam likely to see you 
during your stay in Jersey ; the residents never 
do cowe across the tourists.” 

Silas hooked his thumbs iato the armholes of 
his waistcoat, and said: 

‘* No, I venture to say that you will never see 
me again in this world!” 

Kitty looked as if she doubted his sanity, and 
exclaimed : 

** Why, you are quite melodramatic!” 

The next moment she was tripping across 
the gangway, escorted by her youthful swain. 

Silas was among the last of the passengers 
to leave the steamboat. He took Miss Kitty’s 
advice, and put up at Bree’s Hotel for the night, 


I think people who have | and returned to England by the early mail the 


next morning. The outcome of his trip to Jer- 
sey was the following letter, which he wrote 
to his sister soon after his return to London: 


**My DEAR SuSAN,—You may be surprised 
to learn that I have abandoned my intention 
of visiting you. Believing that you and your 
girls were the warm hearted, frugal, but very 
poor people you wished me to think you, I had 
intended—if the arrangement was agreeable to 
both parties—to make my home with you for 
the rest of my life, and to settle twenty thou- 
sand pounds on you now, and to leave twenty 
thousand pounds more to your children at my 
death. For the reasons which have made me 
change mv mind about all this I refer you to 
your daughter Kittv. I thought I would take 
you by surprise, and visit you a week sooner 
than I had named; and I had the privilege of 
crossing the Channel with Miss Kitty, and 
hearing the frank and candid sentiments of 
herself and family with regard to your humble 
servant. They opened my eves to your deceit ; 
and the result was that I returned to England 
the next day, sore and bitterat heart, and went 
down to Devonshire to see if our old school- 
fellow Maria Crosbie had grown too proud to 
know me. My meeting with her was the tirst 
gleam of pleasure I have known since I came 
to England; and I hope we may make each 
other happier still in the future, for Maria and 
I are going to get married. Miss Kitty is very 
Tell her 
that her affectionate uncle hopes she will find 
her cream-satin dress and her ball ample com- 
pensation for the loss of twenty thousand 
pounds, 

“‘T remain yours truly, 
“SILAS THORNTON.” 


The old man chuckled as he thought of the 
effect his letter would produce in the Mann 
hou-ehold, and what a bad time Miss Kirty 
would have when her mother and sister came 
to know how her tongue had lost them a for- 
tune, 

As time went on, Silas’s good wife Maria 
tried to soften his heart towards his relatives ; 
bu’, though on all other matters he yielded to 
her wishes, on that one point he remained in- 
exorable. The wound was too deep to be 
healed. Hi1Lpa Ro ur, 
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To Correspondents. 








[Correspondents will address—‘' Correspondence Column,” 
SaTurDay Niaurt Office. } 

Sarau Vesta —Generous, even-tempered and lacking en- 
thusiasm iu the affuirs of life. 

IsLa.—Senvitive, eccentric, determined, and I am afraid 
—very *‘ frivolous.’ 

Vera.—Your writing shows indecision, pride, love of 
display and a fondness for admiration. 

Ips M. Harrow.—Your writing indicates sensitiveness, 
seltish ess and ambition. 2 The strangers snould cer- 





** Jeremy Tay- | 
when he wrote his | 
is | dishonor ble. 


tainty cali. 3. Hang the garment in the «ir. and uoless 
the kerosene has a p-cutiar effect on tuat part cular color 
the odurand wreasy look will disappear in a few days. 3. 
Your third questio: isaverv grave one. Surely vou are 
mistaken. If your starement be correct, then he is very 
I would a tvise you to k-ep out of his way. 
He would not engage himself to a ,irl, it he loved her 
sister. If is did happen that he committed sucn an un- 
likely error, a man of 8 nse and nenor would atone for it in 
tye only possible way—a full co.fession and a request for 
release from the engagement. 


Burrescurp.—You are a self-willed, light hearted, hot- 
tem ered tittle mortal! Don’t you know that you are all 
those things’ If you are nor, you may write and quarrel 
with me—that’sa bargain. I think you are eve-ntricina 
great many things, and that you lay plans, which you lack 





that they were being de- | 
| a lot 


He looked | 
at the black shimmering water below him and | 


: ¢ 5S. | swer )our questions as to the fu ure. 
When Silas at last stretched himself on his | 
| thought to it, generally play leading lady at a weddiog. I 





He was hurt, mortified, and disgusted | white classmates, 
| amples of indigent students who have done as 


the perseverance to carr. out. 


Nanette, Toronto.—Energetic, gay, a little frivolous, and 
fick e Carele-s, a merry companion and a true 
though not a lasting fricnd. 


Nansis.—Re-erved, prudent, careful in reaching de- 
K. A. F., Montreal — Your writing displays perseverance, 
a very matter-of-fact way of looking at things—thoughtful 
but not ew ily discouraged. 
Kerry Boy, Toronto.—Artistic taste, irresolute, kindly 


and sympathetic nature. 


Tux Goat. —Your writing shows self-esteem, an undaunted 
wil whi-h borders on obstinacy, and nappiness of heart. 
Your frends, :n all probability, sing of you—For He's a 


IneNnkt B., Woodstock.— There is certainly no harm in cor- 
respond ng with the gentl man. I+ 
the quality of thought interchanged as to whether it is a 
benefit or not. It is much better for her mother to a-k 
him, but if the invitation i+ given by the young girl, it 
should be in her mother’s name. 
xen rosity, lack of impulse and energy; a rather indolent 
nature— seriousness and some insincerity. 


Buna Woodsrock. — Your writing displays a 
an inclination to say mo e 


LISLE, 


| than you mean, and lack of “ push” in the affsirs «f hfe. 


There is no harm in such a correspondence, It can be mage 
an intellectuat benefit; but the trouble is that they ofcen 
dwinile into a mere exchange of compliments and senti- 
mental rubbish, 


ELsa. Toronto.— You are decided in action, self-esteeming 
and self-reiant [am nota prophet, Els+, and cannot an- 
Kegarding m orri we, 
in all probability you will marry. Giels who give much 
think )ou would not act well for you seem to lack power 
of concentration. An actre s’ life is one unm easiny sound 
of mental and physical effort. Only au ab-orbing love for 
the profession and a stroag constitution can make the life 
endurable. 





Yale’s Hard-Working Students. 


Harvard has a colored class orator just ap- 


Leaning there, he | pointed, who paid his way through the academic 


course by working odd hours in a Cambridge 
barber shop and by tutoring several of his 
Yale furnishes many ex- 


well as Class Orator Morgan of the crimson 
university. At Yale there are some fifty col- 


night, and return to Evgiand the next morn. | lege men who are earning their board and tui 
ing without going near his sister Susan; and | tion by assisting fellow students through the 
then he wouid go down into Devonshire and course 


see Maria Crosbie Maria had been a play 


The Yale prospectus promises that no deserv- 


fellow of his and Susan's in their childhood; | ing student need be deterred from matricula- 


aud, if she gave him a cold welcome 
sneered at him because of his waistcoat— well, 
he would turn his back on Eugland for ever, 


and feel there was no place for him in the old | 


country, 


**I nave come to show you the manor-house | 
where Mrs, Langtry lived for a year soon after | bulk of their money is obtained by tutoring. 


and | 
| Of the lack of tuition money. 


ting nor feel compelled to leave college because 
Very few of the 
students, however, care to avail themselves of 
the university’s generosi y. if they're 


| Smart and shrewd enough to pay their way by 


mental or manual labor they leave college. The 


d+ pends alrogether on | 


Your writing indicates | 


not | 
| 
| 





Jack Toosoon—I'd like you to be my wife, Ethel. Is it ago? 


Ethel Unreddy— Well, it’s a half go. 


You go.—Puck. 








There are seven students now in ’90 who | 
have thus worked their way from matricuia- 
tion almost to graduation by tutoring the first | 
two years in Latin and Greek and through the 
junior and now in senior year by givng supple- 
mentary instruction in the sciences to less 
talented or more indolent college men. 

A Pittsburgh student quickly acquired a 
marvelous facility in transiating Horace and | 
De mothenes and was soon tutoring a score of | 
his classmates, Many of the Horation odes he 
could sing and translate on rewiew into strong 
idomatic English without a peep at the book, 
and he could do the satires into such apt, caus- 
tic Anglo Saxon as to compel many a smile ; 
from the solemn-faced professor. 

This young man has made more money tutor: | 
ing than perhaps any other man that studied | 
at Yale, but, the first month of his course, 





out his tuition and board by grooming a horse, 
rupning errands, and doing general work for a 


venerable widow who lives a few blocks from | 


the divinity school. 

Another student, one of Yale's most noted 
athletes, is an officer on a small salary in the 
Y. M.C. A., and obtains his board free by wait- 
ing on a club of students at their eating house, 
and he isn’t at all abashed by it, but is as 
proudly dignified as the wealthiest worthy he 
waits on. 

Up three flights of rickety stairs, in an old- 
time house on Crown street, is a little attic 
room littered with papers and books, where a 
spectacled, tall-browed young man, with a 
Yale-blue cap on prepares copy left-handed for 
newspapers and for a college magazine; this 
work, with the pittance he receives for dis 
tributing a morning paper before sunrise, en- 
ables him to continue his course at Yale. 
weaves English with an ease and elegance far 
superior to that displayed in the only specimen 
of Chauncey M. Depew’s manuscript that is 
still preserved on the college tiles. 

This tall-browed fellow is also a good orator, 
and has occasionally helped to pay his tuition 
by composing speeches for other men to deliver 
ac banquets 

The vacation custom of waiting on table at 
the seaside and mountain hotels in the summer 
was begun by Yale students and conspicuous 
among these waiters was a native of New 
Heaven, who was graduated valedictorian of 
his class. He was a table waiter three sum- 
mers in the Tip Top House on Mount Washing- 
ton, N. H. This young man is now takinga 
post zraduate course, and pays his tuition by 
teachivg a night school. 

One student from New York is an expert 
pianist and violin player, and gives lessons on 
both these instruments to some twenty pupils 
in New Haven and Meriden, thus making his 
tuition and a good-sized fraction of his board, 

The majority of the students who earn their 
tuition are residents of New Haven, whose 
fathers are either dead or have little means. 
—N. Y. Sun. 





His Vines Were Nipped. 


‘*Great Heavens? but the country is all 
ruined!” he shouted as he met an acquaint- 
ance on Fort street yesterday. 

“ What do you mean?” 

“ Why, there was an awful frost last night! 
Everything has been killed as dead as a door- 
pail!” 

“ Well, I dunno.” 

**But Ido. Land only knows what will be- 
come of the poor folks this winter. One 
calamity follows another at lightuing speed.” 

**Wel.. now, but I have a dine ficld of corn, 
and it is quite ripeand beyond damage. That’s 
the case all over.” 

** Yes, but——” 

‘* And my potatoes are ripe and can’t be hurt 
a bit.” 

‘“* That may be, but —” 

** And a frost like rhat won't hurtapplesany. 
It is the usual time o’ year to get frosts, and the 
crops are ahead of the average time it anything.” 

** Hut you don’t seem to realize.” 

* Don't 1?” 

* No, sir. 
every tomato vine in my garden was wilted 
and blackened.” 

**IT see. And you had two vines, probably?” 

* Yes, four of them, and they are gone— 
killed dead. Iam no alarmist, but if we don't 
see more suffering this wiuter than for years 
before then it will be because Providence comes 
to our aid with summer weather. Gone! All 
gone! Good day.”—-Detroit Free Press. 


-—- 





One Objection. 


‘*How intense are the fires of love!” ejacu- 
lated the poer, 

** Yes,” answered the father of six marriage- 
able daughters; *‘ bur they do take an awiul 
sight o' coal.”"— Harper's Bazaar. 


oe 


She Could Not See It. 


Lady (to sea captain)—How do you manage 
to find vour way across the ocean ? 

Captain—By the compass, The needle al- 
ways points to the north, 

* But suppose you wish to go south ?” 





Developed by Jumping. 

Mrs. Curio (at the theater)— What splendidly 
Sovalonen legs all the actors with this company 
lave, 

Miss Jus Tout—Yes. It’s due to the great 
muscular efforts that they are in the habit of 
making. I suppose. Why Mr. De Clare was 
just saying to me that the company jumped 
from San Fraucisco to Los Angeles last week. 








A Proverb Well Indorsed. 


“Remember, my boy, that time is money, 
and you must use it to the best advantage,” 
said old Parrott to his nephew, at the conclu- 
sion of an hour's harangue, 

**T will try to,” revlied the scapegrace. And 
as he looked at the kind old man’s fitty-dollar 
check in the hallway, he murmured: “ Eighty 
three cents a minute; that hour's been well 
employed !' —Life. 
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Stopped the Clock. 


Dentist (to patient)— This laughing gas 
doesn’t seem to have much effect on vou, sir? 
Patient—No. I'ma prolessional humorist. 

And the old clock on the wall that had been 
in the dentist’s family for eighty years with 
never a stop, held its hands before its face asa 
dull thud announced that a cord had broken 
and a ten-pound weight had dropped.—Time. 








An Underground Mystery. 
Uncle Si Low (watching pile-drivers at work 


| on a West street foundation), —-Waal, I swow! 


I’ve heerd about your buryin’ the wires, but 
this do beat all. 

Idler— What's this got to do with it? 

Uncle Si— Why. when you git them telegraph 


before his taient was recognized, he had to eke | poles Gruiy inte che qroend. Dow co the men aie 


down to string the wires ?—Puck. 


Dear Little Soul, 


Mr. Honeymoon— Did you sew that button 
on my coat, darling? 

Mrs. Honeymoon—No, sweetheart. I couldn’t 
find the button—but [ sewed up the buttonhole 
and ivc’s all right.—Munsey's Weekly. 











Might be Endured. 


Jack—Are you going to invite Lou Easer to 
your wedding? 

Miss Canton—Why, Jack, I’m angry with 
her. We haven’t spoken for over a year. 
Jack—Then you wouldn't care for her pres- 


| ence? 


Miss Canton (musingly)—Well, I might in- 
vite her. I should like her presents well 
enough.—T7ime. 











—_—_—_—_—_—_—oooo 
4 LLL Ui ae 





Ws 
f \ 








What was the sermon about this morning, 
Ethel? 

Ethel, (absently.) Such a ridiculous low 
sailor hat on a shecrt stout woman—O—ah—I 
mean * Behold the lilies of the field !”—T7exras 
Siftings. 

> 


Transatlantic Ambition 

On board the City of New York, 
Mrs. Timide—I say, captain, don't vou think 
in running at this rapid rate through this 
dense fog there is danger of our going to 
smash ? 

Capt. Bluff—Yes, madame. 
smash, 

Mrs. Timide—Oh, captain, you—— 

Capt. Bluff—Going tv smash the record, 
madame ! 





We are going to 





Heroic Treatment. 


Doctor — What are the symptoms of your 
complaint? 

eet suffer from a very large appe- 
tite, 

Doctor—Well, do you gratify it? 

Steelface— When t find it possible. It won’t 
be possible this morning unless you can give 
me a couple of dollars. 

Doctor—I think you need a changecf air. 
(And he got it.) 








Presence of Mind. 


Mrs. F. (petulantly)— You never kiss me now. 

Mr. F.—The idea of a woman of your age 
wanting to be kissed! One would think you 
were a girl of eighteen. 

Mrs. F.—‘Vhat do you know about girls of 
eighteen ? 

Mr. F.— Why, mv dear, weren’t you eighteen 
once yourself ?—Life. 





Unappreciated Labor. 


Mr. Blockett—Miss Whiteley will favor us 
with a song, my dear. 

Mrs. Blockett—How awfully 
But just wait a moment. Mr, 
plaving now, 

Mr. Blockett (under his breath)—Is he? I 
thought by the sound he was working, and 
hard too at that.—Judge. 


we ee 


nice of her! 
Howders is 


A Rare Case. 


Mocksun—Queer case, that of Flinders, 

Socksun— What about him? 

Mocksun—Had bright red hair up to the day 
ses he dyed. Then it turned black in a single 
our, 





BEECHAM’S PILLS 


(THE CREAT ENCLISH REMEDY.) 


Cure BILIOUS and 
Nervous ILLS. 


25cts. a Box. 


OF ALL DRUGGISTS. 
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Changing Her Name. 





**Oh, I've no objection to change my name,” 
said Phoebe Warland. 

She sp»ke in a tone no louder than her usual 
wont, but it so happened that the piano, violin 
and cornet engaged by Mrs. Dupre for her little 
informal dance had just ‘finished the waltz 
numbers with a final crash, and during the un- 
natural silence that followed, Phcebe’s voice 
sounded clear and distinct. Everybody looked 
in her direction ; she turned intensely red. 

‘*Most young ladies haven't,” said Captain 
Casserly, mischievously. 

‘It depends entirely on who asks you, eh, 
Phoe»e?” launhed Mildred Payne, not without 
a spice of malice in her voice, 

Uiric Perry looked at her with a cold, dis- 
approving glance. Of all things he valued 
delicacy and refinement in a woman, and up to 
this time he’ had firmly believed Phoebe War. 
land .o be a pure sweet lily of the valley among 
women. And now this bold and startling 
declaration savored of the “fast _— lady” 
.type which he particularly disliked. 

As for Phoebe herself, she sat silent, the rosy 
blushes suffusing her fair foreheai to the very 
roots of her hair. 

“I'm of the same opinion myself, Pheeb,” 
called out Fairy Falkland, who was the most 
uncompromising romp in town “Only I 
a? had the courage to declare it before 
folks,” 

** Here’s the Lancers,” said Casserly. ‘‘ Miss 
Falkland, will you honor me? Always with 
the understanding that I'm not prepared to ask 
you to change your name.” 

There was a general laugh, and when Ulric 
looked around for Miss Warland her place was 
vacant. 

“It is very strange,” said he. “I had written 
my name down on her card for this Lancers. 
Now I cannot find her.” 

‘** It's always the way with these prim prudes,” 
said his sister, Mrs. Lovejoy, with a toss of her 
head. **There’s more than one sideto’em. I 
dare say she’s flirting with that young Cuban 
officer out in the hall.” 

Ulric Perry was silent. Half an hour ago he 
would have staked his existence on Phcebe 
Warland's being right in everything. Now, all 
was changed on account of that unfortunate 
speech of hers, 

Pocebe was very silent when she came home 
from the Dupre party. Cilla, her sister, was in 
unusual spirits. 

**T say, Phoebe,” she cried, as she brushed 
out her masses of auburn curls, ‘‘ what a sensa- 
tion you made!” 

Phoebe made no answer. 

** But it was a ridiculous speech, wasn’t it?” 

Phoebe bit her lip. 

‘**You might have spoken up to defend me, 
Cilla.” 

Cilla shrugged her plump, pink shoulders, 

“What could I say? That you were stead- 
fastly determined to make a fool of yourself ? 
Thank you, I don’t mean to’be the first to de- 
clare thar fact to the public.” 

*Oh, Cilia! after the dreadful language that 
butcher used to mamma yesterday.” 

* Tradespeople always make themselves dis. 
agreeable.” * 

** And that poor dress-maker crying so over 
last summer's unpaid bill!” 

‘All put on!” complacently murmured Cilla, 
the brush still passing in and out among the 
gleaming masses of her rich hair, 

** We can’t live on so, Cilla!” 

* Other people do,” retorted the elder sister. 
** And, after all, it isn’t our fault ; we can’t pay 
people if we have no money. And it will all 
come right when we are once married and 
settled.” 

‘“*Fraud and treachery never come right, 
Cilla.” 

Ciila Warland flung down her brush with an 
impatient exclamation. 

** You ought to be asnamed to use such cruel 
language to me, Phcebe!” shecried. ‘* Nobody 
would believe that you were a gentleman's 
daughter, to hear you talk! I just wish that 
Ulric Perry could have the benefit of it! But 
theres one thing--what you savy or don’t say 
wont make much difference to Ulric Perry. 

**No, I know it won't,” listlessly answered 
Pheebe. 

* You saw that glance of his, then?” 

** Yes, I saw it.” 

Ani Phoeb2 went to bed, and cried herself 
noiselessly to sleep. 

**It is very strange,” said Mrs. Lovejoy to her 
brother, Ulric Perry, several weeks afterward, 
** bur one never sees that youngest Miss War- 
land in society any more.” 

** Peroaps she is out of town.” 

“No, for I met her on Wildman street after 
dark last night. Have you called there lately ?” 

Os 

Mrs. Lovejoy looked keenly at her brother. 
Ulric’s face was as impassive as that of the 
Egyptian sphinx. 

Cilla Warland is extremely pretty,” said 
she, tentatively. 

**So are butterflies, and fire-works, and will- 
o’-the wisps.” 

*“T never can understand you, Uiric.” 

“That isn't at all strange, Kate. I can’t al- 
ways understand myself.” 

But whenever he heard Phoebe Warland's 
name mentioned afier this, Mr. Perry had a 
strange sensation as if people were talking 
about somebody dead and buried. 

Just abour that time the lace window drap- 
eries in the Perry mansion needed renewing, 
and when Mrs. Lovejoy heard that her brother 
was going to Pailadelphia, she declared her 
intention of accompanying him, 

* And you'll go with me to Beauclerc’s,” said 
she, coaxingly, ‘‘and give me the Valley Cash- 
mere shawl you've promised me so long. Do, 
Ulric. there’s a darling!” 

And what could Uirie do but yield? 

The shawl department at Beauclere’s was 
crowded, and the smiling floor-walker called 
one of the attendants from an adjoining room 
to act as lay-figure for the advantageous dis- 
lay of the thousand dollar shawl on which 
hire. Lovejoy had tixed her fancy. 

**Miss Denton,” he called, ** be so very good 
as to step this way. There”—flinging the 
shaw! in sumptuous folds over her shoulders— 
**you can searcely fail to see the effect now.” 

Mrs. Lovejoy gave a little start. 

* Ulric,” she whispered, “it is Phoebe War- 
lan?.” 

But he had turned away and was apparently 
occupied in scrutinizing a rare old piece of 
German tapestry displayed in the window, 

Mrs. Lovejoy put up her eyeglasses and 
feizned to examine the India shawl. 

Phoebe turned white and red by turns, 

**How do you do, Mrs, Lovejoy,” said she, 
breaking the embarrassiny silence at last. 

**T thought it was you,” stammered the cus- 
tomer. “ But why did they call you Miss Den 
ton?” 

“ Actresses always assume stage names,” 
said Phcebe, coldly, smiling. ‘‘It is their priv- 
jlege. * lam an actress— on life’s stage. Den- 
ton is my middle name, and I have a right to it.” 

* Yes, but—but—” 

“TI understand, It seems strange to you 
You can not comprehend my motive. Well, [ 
do not blame you. We are poor, The Warland 
name and pedigree are not of any use to live 
upon, so I have decided to break !oose from old 
traditions and earn my own living. besides pay- 
ing a few troublesome indebtednesses. My 
mother and sister did not approve of my plan, 
theref re, to satisfy their scruples, I changed 
my name,” 

“Changed your name?” Ulric Perry had 
come forward now and was standing with his 
dark, intent eyes fixed on the girl’s counten- 


ance. 
‘Was that what you meant, Miss Warland, 
that evening——” 


‘**At Mrs. Dupre’s? Yes, I was discussing 
the project with my sisterthen. She had made 
it a stipulation that I should entirely detach 
myself from the family gentility!” (with a bit 
ter smile) ‘‘and I have done so. Not because 
I am ashamed of what Iam doing,” she added, 
a sudden flash coming into her blue eyes. 

“Ashamed!” repeatéd Ulric Perry. ‘‘If 
ever woman was a heroine you are one, Miss 
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Warland. And I have no words to say new | 
highly I honor you, or—or how deeply I despise 
myself for misunderstanding you so com- 
pletely.” 

“Yes, to be sure,” said Mrs. Lovejoy. 
promptly flinging herself into the current of 
popular opinion, “So very laudable—so 
spirited!” 

The shawl was bought and paid for, but Mr. 
Perry never knew exactly what the price was, 
His mind was absorbed with somethir g else. 

Did ever a man propose and become accepted 
in the shawl department of a monster store, at 
high noon, before? Probably not. There must 
always be a precedent. Ulric used no special 
form of words. It is possible that his eyes 
spoke more than his lips, while Mrs. Lovejoy 
was busy directing the packing of her new 
treasure. All that he was certain of was, that | 
he did propose and was accepted. 

, 
| 
{ 





And for the second time Phoebe Warland 
openly acknowledged that she had no objection 
to changing her name, 








More Essential Than the Alaphabet. 


Editor (to foreman)— Well, what’s the matter? 

Foreman—Isn’t there any way we could get 
a barrel of apostrophes, sir? The printers 
haven’t half got through with that dialect 
story you sent up, and our stock is most 
exhausted.— Puck. 





An Unsentimental Journey 


‘ 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 





- 
Mr. Porchester Pelham, of Larchmont, has 
engaged a second scullery-maid at the intelli- 
gence office; and she insists on conversing 
with him on the trip home.— Puck. 
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Taken at Their Word, 





Vivier, the celebrated and witty artist, 
passed recently some time in Paris, on his re- 
turn from his summer travels. He had hardly 
arrived when he was invited to dine with M. 
X——, the musical amateur and rich capitalisr. | 
After the repast, the master and mistress of 
the house said to their agreeable guest : 

‘** We hope that we shali have you often to 
dine with us— your plate will always be ready.” 

*“ Always?” said Vivier, ‘‘that is, in the 
fashionable sense ot the word.” 

‘*By no means. We are not persons of such | 
hollow politeness. Our home is yours. Come 
and dine with us whenever you please. We 
should be glad if it were every day.” 

**In earnest ?” 

‘*Certainly ; we should be delighted.” 

‘Ah, well, since you are so c rdial, I promise 
you I will do my best to be agreeanle.” 

The next day, at six o'clock, Vivier presented 
himself, 
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made, and so literally accepted. I thought that 
I would make the trial. suspecting that you 
would not endure me long. To-day you shut 
the door against me, and to morrow, if I should 
return, you would throw me out of the window! 
I wish you good evening.” 


— 


He Was a Boiler. 


“Are you the chief engineer of this con- 
cern?” asked an excited individual of the sub 
editor. 

“No, sir, I'm not the engineer; I'm the 
boiler.” 
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KENNEDY'S 


LADIES $29.50 sHor 


Fine French Kid and Dongola Kid, Opera and Com- 


And he proceeded to ‘‘ boil down” six sheets | MON Sense Toes ; all sizes. 


of matter into a note of six lines. 





———— 


A Hard Thrust. 


A woman thought she had struck the con- 
centrated essence of. spitefulness when she 
told her neighbor, ‘‘If you didn’t wear a wig 
I'd like to pull your hair for you, you nasty 
thing.” 
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CARPET STRETCHER, 

_Never injures the carpet or pulls a thread out of plare. 
Simple to use, will never break. Lay your own -arpets 
without trvuble. For sale by ha-dware dealers or sent to 
any address on receipt of $2. GILMOUR & CO. Montreal. 


OVERCOATINGS 


MELTONS---all SHADES 
NAPS---various QUALITIES 


ALSO 


Whitneys, Montagnaes and Elysians 


Full Range of Fall and Winter Suit- 
ings and Pantings 


THE BEST $3.50 PANTS 


IN THE CITY 


B. SPAIN 


455 Queen St. West 











J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 








A SPLENDID CHANCE 





WE WILL GIVE NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


**SATURDAY NIGHT” 


AND THE 


WORLD TYPEWRITER 


For #10, cash with order. The price of the Typewriter 


** You see,” said he, “that T have taken your | ajone is $10. See advertisement of this machine in 


invitation literally ; I have come to dine.” 
“Ah, it is very kind of you. It is very 
charming,” said his hosts. 


| another column. 


The dinner was very gay, and the artist on | J. W. Cheeseworth 


taking leave received many comvlimenrs. 

The next dav, as they were about to sit down 
to the table, Vivier again appeared. 

‘* Here Iam, exact, punctual, and faithful to 
my promise. But it is singular,” he continued, 
fixing a penetrating and quizzical look upon 
the faces of his hosts, “it is singular. You 
appear surprised. Did you not expect me?” 

**Oh, certainly ; you give us much pleasure,” 
said the Amphitryon. | 

Vivier sat down, in his happiest vein, and 
seemed quite unconscious that he had all the | 
burden of the entertaining, and that practically | 
the conversation was mere monologue. 

On’ the fourth day, at six o'clock precisely, | 
the obstinate guest once more pre-ented him. | 
self, This time coldness and constraint were 
very perceptible, and Vivier spoke of it. 

The mistress of the house replied — | 

‘*Tt is only because we feared you would not 


TAILOR AND DRAPER, 


106 King St. West 


A Complete Assortment or 
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trey thought you expected me; but it is'ofno| FLORENCE SILK MITTENS 


consequence. I am not dainty. 1 wish only 
the pleasure of your society.” 

He seated himself with perfect composure, 
ate heartily, then, turning to madame with a |} 
complimentary air, he said—— 

**What could you mean? This dinner is | 
splendid. I could desire nothing better,” 

Tne next day—it was the fifth—-Vivier ar- | 
rived, as usual, The porter met him at the | 
door. 

**M, X—— is not at home. He dines out to- 
dav.” 

** Ah, very well. But I forgot my greatcoat | 
yesterday; I must ask the servant for it.” | 
And darting up the staircase he knocked. 

The door was opened—unsuspected appari- | 
tion. 

* Your porter is a simpleton!" said Vivier, | 

gaily. ‘* He pretended that you had gone out, 
I knew that he was mistaken. But what long 
faces! what a sombre and melancholy air! 
Has anything happened? Tell me, that I may 
offer my sympathies.” 

All dinner-time the witty artist continued 
and redoubled his entreaties that the supposed 
misfortune might be confided to him. He com- 
plained of their reserve, and indulged himself 
in all sorts of conjectures and questions, 

“Have you lost money in speculations? 
missed an inheritance? Have you been 
wounded in your fortune—in your ambition ?” 

Then, at tne dessert, bursting into a fit of 
laughter: 

**I know what is the matter, and what 
troubles you. It is your invitation, socordially 
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Among Old Friends. 

Wandering about the east end of the city a 
few days ago, I happened to light on a second- 
hand book store with a quantity of shabby old 
books exposed for sale on a bench outside the 
door. Being very fond of peering into old 
volumes and loitering round book stalls where 
I have, time after time, found rare literary 
treasures, I stopped a minute to look at some 
ponderous ancient tomes, when I was accosted 
by the vendor of these learned wares, who 
came out from some mysterious depth of his 
dingy store. ‘‘ What can I sell you to-day, 
Mam?” quoth he, in loud, hilarious tones, I 
looked up expecting to see the usual shabby, 
lean old man with spectacles on nose, whom one 
meets so often selling old books in London and 
Dublin. But, no; my interlocutor was a large, 
stout, jolly-looking Israelite. about thirty-five 
years of age, with the usual greasy ckin and 
many-ringed hand of his nation. He wore 
a second-hand suit of grey clothes, much too 
tight ang too short in the legs for him. On his 





Somehow he was not the kind of man one 
roused a little curiosity in me. 


went on volubly; ‘‘ we can suit all tastes; 
there’s two kinds of tastes I find among my 
customers, the light and the deep. Now here’s 
The Black Monk, The Mock Burial, those here 
are deep. Then you have romance an’ feelin’, 
The Lost Heir, The Fair Bride ; fine book that, 
draw tears from a’’—here he looked about him 
vaguely—‘* well,” fixing his eye on one, ‘* from 
a stone, as somebody says; or if you 
science, now, why here you are! Just the 
thing, Burton’s Anatomy of Melancholy, 
There's a work, deep, awful deep,” he went on 
as he took the works named and stacked them 
in a little pile before me. ‘‘ All for ten cents 
apiece, except Burton an’ he’s cheap at two 
dollars.” 

“T think I'll come 
your stock,” I answered. ‘‘I want a work of 
Kingsley’s, Plays and Puritans.” 

‘Certainly, ma’m, certainly,” replied the jolly 
proprietor, who was better up in his knowledge 
of dime than scientific literature. 

I followed him into the dark little store, and 
while he went off in pursuit of Kingsley, I 
amused myself by examining the books, of 
which I found a goodly supply. It is wonder- 
ful what treasures one will sometimes stumble 
over in these fusty, musty old places. I much 
prefer hunting around in these dingy empori- 
t ums of knowledge to the regular bran-new 

book store, where old friends wear new faces, 
and where Becky Sharp, in a new dress, scorn- 
fully surveys you from a distant shelf, and Lit- 
tle Dorrit, in green and gold, looks at youin a 
magnificent Mrs, General Manner, not at all 
like the shabby red-covered Little Dorrit with 
the Marshalsea shadow upon her who lies at 
home with other old favorites on your bed- 
room shelf. 

Ah, here is an old friend smiling at me from 
under a heap of dime novels! David Copper- 
tield—who does not know thee, young Brooks 

of Sheffield, with thy many friends? Rugged, 
| x kindly Mr. Pegotty with his Little Em’ly and 
i wonderful Micawber waiting cheerfully as so 
} many of us do, only not in such a gay and careless 
mood for *‘ something to turn up.” I remember 
long ago when I was a girl and it happened 
(which was not often) that I had no appetite 
for the coming dinner, how I would invariably 
hunt up David and read that part wherein the 
Hi hero buys his ** penn’orth’ of pudding,” and on 

high days and holidays his pint of ale witha 

‘*head ” on it, and straightway I would finda 
| keen and voracious craving_rising within me, 
t) and I would enjoy the cold mutton and hot 

potatoes with a fine relish, thinking all the 
{ \ while how muh David would have liked the 
t | ‘Jack in the blanket” which my mother gave 
us by way of pudding on cold meat days. 

Ah-ha, Thackeray, you need not look at me 
in that superciliousand contemptuous manner, 
even though I do hail from the land of pigs, 
potatoes—and patriots. You wrote some very 
fine books my friend, and you knew it, and you 





ATO e tte er 






























- 


ee eae ee 




























































































were the greatest snob in your book of 
snobs, but for the life of you, you could 
not make us weep as we have wept 


for Little Nell. Why, gentle Elia, here you 
i are with your mild criticism and Lamb like 
i : fancies. We've had our pleasant hours to 
} gether too, my friend, over Roast Pig, and the 
et genial bottle. Whenever I meet Charles 
Lamb's works, I always see the pathetic little 
picture of the brother and sister, hand in hand, 
walking through the fields together towards 
the grim asylum whence presently Elia would 
return alone, the tears falling on ‘‘ his folded 
hands as he walked,” 

Yonder on that dusty shelf lies Irving of 
Sleepy Hollow and Knickerbocker fame, the 
j child of the Great Republic, the man who, as 
t Thackeray says, most ‘‘ worthily represented 
t America in Europe.” Beautiful indeed are his 
: works with their exquisite grace of language, 
t and well may Americans be proud of their 
' i countryman, the easy polished and most per 
¥ fect gentleman. Ah! Jane Eyre, dear com- 
panion of many wanderings, “ master work of 
a great genius!" Do we ever think of the 
noble hand which penned thee, I wonder, as 
we turn leaf after leaf, impelled by the wonder 
ful fascinations of the book. Poor Charlotte 
Small, lonely figure with the beauti 





Bronte ! 
ful earnest eyes. 









head was a low-crowned brownish hat which | 
looked very rusty near his intensely black hair. | 








generally meets in a store of the kind and he | 


‘*We have here every kind of literature,” he | 





we read the sad story of her life and walk with 
her and her shy sisters over the great pyrple- 
black moors, in their gloomy northern home, 
or we sit with them when, as Mrs. Gaskell 
tells, after evening prayers the three sisters, 
Charlotte, Emily and Anne, “‘ began like rest- 
less wild animals to pace up and down their 
parlor making out their wonderful stories, 
talking over plans and projects, and thoughts 
of what was to be their future life.” I think I 
know that book in yonder corner. Ah, I 
thought so! Beloved Autocrat of the Break- 
fast Table! Master of smiles and tears, Oliver 
Wendell Holmes, another of America’s great 
sons! The man who surely invented a new 


| kind of literature, and who called his beloved 


Boston that which she will ever be known as, 
‘*the hub of the solar system.” 

And so I wander through the dingy old store 
in Toronto which is no longer dark to me, but 
filled with the light of diversified genius, and 
I see on every side of me old friends, Gog and 
Magog, Littlebat Titmouse, with his hair dyed 


Tom Pipes and, that greatest of all crazy 
knights, Don Quixote, with his trusty squire. 
Ah, my good friends ; and no one but the books 
themselves, and, perhaps one other, far distant 
now, knows how near and dear they have 
true triends indeed cheerily 


been to me, 


| lightening many a heavy hour and keeping 


green in my memory thoughts of those who 
sleep on the “Eternal Shore.” Adieu, old 
friends, while yet we are alone, for yonder 
I hear the noisy clatter of my Israelite, who 
now appears triumphant with the long sought 
Kingsley in his grimy hand. ‘* How much?” 
‘A dollar.” “ Here is seventy-five,” and after 
a minute’s haggling I grasp my Plays and 
Puritans and in meditative mood pursue my 


way. 
Oh, let us, as somebody says, ‘‘ make of our 
books dear old friends not merely nodding 
acquaintances,” and we will find that by their 
help ‘‘many a kind thought is recalled and 
KIT, 


now and again a dear memory.” 





On Monday evening the Boston Symphony 
Orchestral Club gave a concert under the man- 


| agement of Messrs. J. M. Depew & Co., at the 


Pavilion, before a very fair audience. The Club 


| has a very good ensemble, especially in soft pass- 


like | 


ages, while the tone is strong and full in louder 


| The selections offered were light and graceful, 


with no attempt at classic form, unless the 


| Baccherinni menuet might be excepted. An 
| allegro by Heinrich Hoffman opened the pro- 


inside and look round | 


effects, though a trifle lacking in sonorousness: 
| 


gramme, a number in which there is plentiful 


was specially delighted with a Romanza by 
Arthur Foote, a very warm, glowing composi- 
tion, and also with a beautiful little slumber 
song by Alfred De Seve. which was exquisitely 
played. Langley’s trio compositions, Evening 
Breezes and a Serenade, had a curious eftect on 


|me. The strongly-marked rhythm in both sug 


| in the Carneval de Venise. 


| in quality but 


She is at once our friend, and | the third to Master Frank McConnell. 


gested a patrol to me, and I could not rid my- 
self of the idea that one was a Rogues’ Patrol 
and the other a Burglars’ Patrol. One was full 
of rollicking motion and the other teemed with 
stealthy, mysterious movement. Seriously, 
however, the latter was a very pretty imita- 
tion, pizzicato, of the music of mandolins and 


guitars. 
* 


The Hungarian Dance by Brahm was not 
so well played. The Club hardly rose to 
the eccentricities of tempo, and did not 


effectively illustrate the sensuous music. 
Mors. De Seve played the Adagio Rondo 
by Paganini in a rather eccentric manner. 


His tone is broad and very strong and rich, yet 
uncertain, and his double stopped harmonics 
were painfully incorrect in intonation. His 
phrasing as well as his posture lacked repose. 
In his two encore pieces he was heard to better 
advantage, his great executive power showing 
His Home, Sweet 
Home brought out some magnificent tonal 
effects in the double stopped passages. Mr. 
Otto Langey, clever as he showed himself asa 
composer, and intelligent and effective as he 
showed himself in the ensemble played, yet 
had a grievous fault as asoloist. He had a bad 
intonation, which at times clashed badly with 
his accompaniment. Aw resto, he gave a faith- 
ful and musicianly rendition. 


I am not usually an admirer of ‘‘ the melan- 
choly flute,” but Mr. Lax’s playing goes far to 
reconcile one to that instrument. His exceed- 
ingly clever arrangement on Paganini’s 
Witches’ Dance was played with a certainty 
that was wonderful, and the rich velvety tone 
that he charmed out of his instrument was ad- 
mirable. Even the screechy flageolet became a 
charm in his hands. Mr. Stoelzer’s curious 
instrument, the viola d'amour, has a weird, | 


green, and bluff ola Commodore Trunnion and / ¢ i) give two concerts this season for both of 
| 


talent and not a little search for originality. I the Grand last Saturday, and many stood dur- 


| Gorgias to make himagroup of statuary. This 
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Next week's events embrace the Heintzman 
Band concert on Monday evening, with the 
great cornet soloist Jules Levy as the chief 
attraction, assisted by his concert company ; 
and on Thursday evening the annual concert of 
the Irish Protestant Benevolent Society, with 
Mrs. Agnes Thomson, Mrs. Mackeican, Mr. 
Charles V. Slocum, Mr. E. W. Schuch, Mr. H. 
L.. Clarke, and the Queen’s Own Band. 


Mons. Henri De Besse, a violinist now resi- 
dent in the city, will give a vocal and instru- 
mental coucert at the New Academy of Music 
on Tuesday, November 26, when among other 
numbers he will play Franz Ries’ difficult 
Suite. He will be supported by Miss Alice 
Waltz, Miss Annie Langstaff and Mr. E. W. 
Schuch, 


. 

I saw Mr. Henry Bourlier, the new president 
of the Torrington Orchestra, the other day, and 
found him brimming over with enthusiasm 
over his new forces. The orchestra has com- 
menced work and is already in good practice ; 


which some new and especially fine music has 


been selected. 2 


On Thursday evening of last week Mr. Fred 
C. Smythe, Mus. Bac., formerly of Belfast, and 
now director of the organ department in Ding- 
ley Brown’s College of Music at Ottawa, gave 
an organ recital in the hall of the Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. Mr. Smythe proved himself to 
be a very good organist, with fine powers of 
registration. His programme was, however, 
hardly up to the standard for organ recitals in 
Toronto, the frequent visits of Mr. Frederic 
Archer having largely contributed to bring this 
about. The most important numbers were an 
Overture by Handel, a Gloria from a Haydn 
Mass, Mendelssohn’s 2nd Sonata, very well 
rendered, and a Grand March by Smart. The 
other numbers were enjoyable but of a much 
lighter nature. Mrs. Macfarlane added interest 


by some lovely songs, 
* 


An important addition has recently been made 
to the musical forces of Toronto by the advent 
of Herr Robt. Mahr, a violinist, formerly of 
Berlin, Germany, and for two years a favorite 
pupil of no less a celebrity than Joseph Joa- 
chim. Ata concert recently given at the Col- 
lege of Music, Mr. Mahr played the Legende 
and Mazurka of Wieniawski in excellent style. 
His tone is remarkably pure and sweet, while 
| his technique is such as to overcome all the 
difficulties with which all musicians know that 
these numbers abound, Mr. Mahr is now on 
the College staff. METRONOME, 
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The Drama. 


The largest houses of this season were those 
which greeted Robert Mantell at his last per- 
formances of The Marble Heart and Othello last 
week. Standing room only was the order at 





ing the entire play. Toronto audiences are not 
niggardly with their approbation whena player 
suits them and this Mr. Mantell appeared to 
do, as he was often recalled at each perform- 
ance, and to crown all, compelled to make a 
little speech in which he did not jump 
the fences of conventionality. The success 
which attended his production of Othello here 
last year was increased, if anything, by his per- 
formances this season and his conception of | 
this great character is one that does not in any 
degree detract from the spectator's precon- 
ceived notion of the power which should attend 
the delineation of perhaps the greatest of 
Shakespeare's creations, It can also be said of 
Mr. Price’s Iago, that it is a vast improvement 
on his former playing. I know not why it is, 
unless Mr. Price possesses the latent instincts 
of a born comedian, but something in his per- 
sonality, his tone or his manner makes one 
laugh even when he speaks serious lines, I 
remember this was very noticeable in his Iago 
last year and I also observed it in The Marble 
Heart. When he delivered some of the mono. | 
logues of the crafty and villainous Iago, his 
auditors laughed at the tricks of the practical 
joker rather than shnddered at the cool vil- 


lainy of the cold-blooded scoundrel. 


The Marble Heart is an adaptation from 
the French, whose motive is the  bane- 
ful influence of the coquette. It has a 
prologue which is laid in ancient Greece. 
Phidias, the sculptor, was commissioned by 


he docs, but when he has finished it, is so 
much in love with his own creations that he 
refuses to part with them. Gorgias demands 
them and threatens to take them by force, 
whereupon Diogenes steps in and suggests 
as a settlement to the dispute that the 


statues themselves shall decide. Accordingly 
both appeal to the statues. One has love, 
the other, wealth. The marble hearts 


choose the wealthy man. This is used as a 
foundation on which to build a modern 
drama in which a young and _ successful 
artist is ensnared by the Circean charms of 





Eolian sort of tone, very plaintive and fragile 
very sweet, The singer of 
the company, Miss Augusta Ohrstrom, has 
a large, powerful voice, a trifle weak in the | 
middle register, and though she sang her | 
Jewel Song with all the conventional points, 

was rather lacking in elegance and refinement 

of performance, making uncouth jumps at her 
high notes, Ketter work was done in her 

Bolero, which showed some fine pianissimo | 
singing, and which was encored, in response to | 
which she sang Take me, Jamie, in dramatic | 
style. 


o 

Mile. Adele Strauss left town tor New York 
on Wednesday of last week, and -will sing in 
concerts in the Metropolis. She has had some | 
very brilliant offers from concert companies, 
but has taken the advice of her friends and of 
her agent and will make her debut in New 
York, under the baton of Theodore Thomas 
and of Walter Damrosch, The many who 
admired her performances in Toronto will 
heartily wish her success in her new sphere of 
effort. 


oe 
On Saturday last an examination of the | 
piano pupils of the Ontario College of Music, 
Mr. ©. Farringer, director, was held in the 
college Excellent proticiency 
shown, the tirst prize being gained by Miss 
Thorn, the second falling to Miss Poucher, and 


rooms, was 


| a Parisian coquette. 
| of marble, 


| gone and returns home broken-hearted to die. 


| of the young artist at the commencement of 


' admire, 


His infatuation leads him 
from his work, causes him to leave his com- 
fortable home and his mother to throw himself 
with his little fortune at the feet of a beauty 
His case is that of many less ro- 
mantic. He is discarded when his money is | 


The Marble Heart is not what Carlyle would 


call a ‘‘healthy” play, and bears’ very 
strongly the impress of the realistic tend- 
ency of French art. I do not’ think | 


Mr. Mantell gives a more favorable impression 





the play than the playwright intended, We 
admire his manly bearing, independent spirit 
and above all his loyalty to his mother, which 


| is brought out in his refusal to go to dinner 


with the coquettish Marco and her party when 
he first meets them in the forest of Fontaine 

bleu. But when we see him, shortly after, | 
abandoning his work, unheeding the warnings 
and entreaties of his best friénd, crushing the 


| germ of a nobler love and deserting his home 


and the mother he had defended, all fora 
woman whose true character the writer of the 
play has made no elfort to conceal from him— 
he drops fatally inour esteem, When again, to 
wards the end, he returns home broken-hearted 
to find his mother dead, our sympathy for his 
desolation and despair can not entirely redeem 
the prestige he has lost. We pity, but do not 
The character of Raphael Duchallet is ' 






| starred with Miss Kate Claxton. 





not impossible; but it is not the character we 
would wish to see pictured in drama. We have 
not even the satisfaction of considering him 
great in his wrong doing. The spectacle of a 
weak man brought to the grave by an irrational 
passion, does not carry with it the wholesome 
sentiment it should be the object of dramatic 


art to inspire. z 


A voice from the past has been speaking to 
us at the Grand Opera House this week, where 
Rice's Evangeline was presented after a rest of 
many years. The quality of Rice & Rosen- 
baum’s company and the general style in 
which the burlesque is put on can scarcely 
justify one in calling the revival of the old 
favorite a distinguished success, The Lone 
Fisherman, a character unique enough to 
make a success of any farcical piece, was repre- 
sented by Mr. Maffett, the original creator of 
this part. The imperturbable and ubiquitous 
Fisherman was the most delightful feature of 
the performance. Not far behind, however, 
was the Catharine of Mr. Fortescue whose ele- 
phantine gambols gave rise to a deal of mirth, 
Mr. Daly as Le Blanc was also amusing. There 
was the usual display of tight-clad femininity, 
looking like the lilies of the tield—in the gorge- 
ousness of their array, I mean, not in slender- 
ness of form. Like all other shows of its class 
Evangeline is permeated with leg and girl. Its 
chief merit lay in its spectacular side, as the 


singing was not brilliant. 
- 


On Thursday afternoon (Thanksgiving Day) 
Arthur Rehan’s company opened a short en- 
gagement at the Grand in Surprises of Divorce. 
On the same day the Wood-St. John English 
Comedy Company gave the first dramatic re- 
presentation in the New Academy of Music. 
These performances occurred too late for ex- 


tended notices this week. 
_* 


Next week comic opera will occupy the stage 
attheGrand. One of the Casino traveling com- 
panies, headed by Miss Helen Lamont, will 
present the two famous operas, Erminie and 
Nadjy. The former has been seen in Toronto 
three or four times, but the latter has its 
premier bere next week, Its reputation as a 
light, bright and taking performance has long 
been well known, however, and there is little 
doubt it will attract large and fashionable 
audiences, The company is large and carries 
its own orchestra, 





The burlesque, Arabian Nights, running at 
the Toronto Opera House all this week is very 
far from being the highest type of that class. 
It is in fact the worst specimen of burlesque 


that has struck this town for many a 
day. The chorus girls are the most 
striking characteristic of the show, and 


even they, with two or three exceptions, 
have faces ugly enough to scare a bulldog or 
discourage a bald-headed masher. The cos- 
tumes are tawdry, and those that once were 
white, tell even to the occupants of the back 
seats, tales of dirty dressing-rooms and care- 
less handling. A few minutes with needle and 


| thread, well employed, would do some of them 


noharm. What scenery there was did not con- 
trast badly with the costumes. Bright humor, 
catchy and sparkling songs, beautiful girls in 
beautiful costumes and backed by elegant and 
harmoniously-colored scenery—all the requi- 
sites necessary to make burlesque palatable— 
are wanting in Arabian Nights, 
. 

At the Toronto Opera House next week will 
«uppear bright-faced little Corinne in her new 
and original burlesque, Arcadia, of which the 
Detroit Free Press says: ‘‘The house that as- 
sembled at Opera House last night to welcome 
the little favorite, Corinne, wasa crusher. The 
reception to the little queen of song and beauty 
wes simply an ovation. The play was her 
new and original burlesque, written by Wil- 
liam H,. Gill (author of Adonis), entitled 
Arcadia. It is a burlesque of the broadest 
order and gives Corinne ample opportunity to 
display her versatility and numerous accom- 
plisiments. She is greater in all she does 
than ever before, and received many genuine 
and hearty encores for her painstaking work, 
Her supporting company, numbering forty 
people, was excellent, and where all did so 
well iadividual mention would be superfluous. 
The scenery, all new, was gorgeous ; the ward- 
robe and effects beautiful, the chorus large and 
well trained, and the production a perfect 
marvel and by far the grandest performance 
ever given in Detroit.” 





On Tuesday evening, November 12, at the 
Academy of Music theater goers will have an 
opportunity to witness one of the finest at- 
tractions which will be here this season. This 
will be Bootles’ Baby, one of the most success- 
ful plays of the day, pronounced by critics 
everywhere, to be a second Little Lord Faun- 
tleroy. The play was originally produced in 
London over a year ago, and is still running to 
crowded houses in the English metropolis and 
provinces, Its first production in this country 
took place at the Madison Square Theater, New 
York, where it achieved a run of over 
one hundred nights. It will be given 
here with the complete origina! cast, cos- 
tumes and accessories, The company is an 
unusually strong one, being made up princi- 
pally of players who appeared in the London 
production. The star will be Mr, Chas, A. 


| Stevenson, a splendid actor, who for years 


Charles W. 
Garthorne, wao plays the leading comedy part, 


jis a brother of Kendal, the famous English 
| comedian, at present making a tourof America. 


The part of the child, Mignon, known as Boot- 
les’ Baby, will be played by Gertie Homan, who 
is conceded to be the cleverest youngster on 
the stage. She is one of the original Little 
Lord Fauntleroys, and bears the reputation of 
playing the role better than any youngster who 
has yet attempted it. 





Mrs. Scott-Siddons will be at Association 
Hall on the evenings of November 13 and 15 
and will also give a matinee on Saturday the 
16t h. 





On Monday evening, November 11, at the 
Pavilion, Mr. Geo, W. Cable, the well-known 
American writer, will read his touching story, 
Grande Pointe. This will likely be one of the 
intellectual treats of the season. 


ee 








Embarrassed. 


For Saturday Night. 
Against a fence bedecked with bills 
He leaned with visage grim, 
And, as he chewed an ancient straw, 
I mildly questioned him. 


** Ah why, oh man, with sorrow bowed, 
Are you so sad,” I said, 
“Why do you, ever and anon, 
Forlornly shake your head ? 


** Has death’s cold hand removed from earth. 
Some loved and only ore, 
And left you, lonely and for’orn, 
To mourn a dear one gone?” 


** Ah no, indeed, ’tis not fcr that, 
My heart is sore and gad, 
It is my business that has gone 
Completely to the bad ! 


‘* For many weeks successfully 
I’ve plied my modest trade, 
And, by a fair and upright walk, 
A little I have made. 


** But now my trade is at an end, 
Want stares me in the face, 
For, soon of all my little hoard, 
There will not be a trace.” 


‘* What calling is it?” then said I, 
‘* That thus has failed to pay, 
Why may you not continue it, 

I pray you quickly say ?” 


He murmured softly, as his head 
Upon his bosom fell, 
The while he gently chewed his stra’, 
** Fly-paper, sir, I sell.” Ww. 





A Toast. 





For Saturday Night. 
Oh here’s to the heart that did not ache 
Though the maiden said us nay ! 
And here’s to the cold we didn’t take 
On a foggy November day. 
And here’s to the ills that didn’t come 
And the pains that might have been, 
And here’s to the tumble we didn’t get 
In the hole that we hadn't seen ! 


And here’s to the grief we waited for 

While we filled our days with fear. 

And here’s to the friends we thought were false 
Who have proved them true and dear. 

Oh here’s to the rain that didn't fall 

On the cloudy holiday. 

And here’s to the evils great and small, 


That never have come our way ! Grace E. D. 


Misunderstood. 





Two little sand-heaps by the sea, 
As much alike as pea and pea. 


Beside one heap a little lad 
With serious eyes and all intent 
Upon his work, with patience had 
Moulded a mound, and as I went 
Past him, I wondered what it meant. 
“A pie?” Lasked. ‘A fort,” said he. 


Beside the other pile « f sand 
There sat a tiny golden-haired maid: 
She patted with her baby hand 
The warm white hillock, and I said, 
‘* That is a noble fort you've made.” 
‘No, tis a pie,” she answered me. 


We grown f>lk hardly understand 
The happy fancies children have. 
Busy amid the sea bea: h sand, 
That is washed white by many a wave. 
The boy would be a patriot brave ; 
A housewife would his sister be. 


What Is Good. 
“* What is the real good ’” 
I asked in musing mood. 


Order, said the law court ; 
Knowledge, said the school ; 
Truth, said the wise man ; 
Pleasure, said the fool ; 
Love, said the maiden ; 
Beauty, said the page ; 
freedom, said the dreamer ; 
Home, said the sage ; 

Fame, saii the soldier ; 
Equity, the seer ;— 


Spake my heart full sadly : 
** The answer is not here.” 


Then within my bosom 
Softly this I heard: 
** Each heart holds the scoret ; 
Kindness is the word.” 
Joun Boyie O'REILLY. 


Mrs. Grundy Satisfied. 


Oh, she was the parson's daughter, 
And he was the deacon’s son ; 

He saw her home from meetin’ 
And thus it all begun. 

He saw her home from meetin’ 
Just as he should have done, 

For she was the parson’'s daughter 
And he was the deacou’s son. 


He called to see her mother 
Upon a Sunday night 
To ask if she remembered 
The date of Joseph's flight. 
HHe called to see her brother 
And stayed tiil set of sun, 
For John waa the parson’s hopeful 
And he was the deacon's son. 


He called to see the parson 
And then he called again, 
But the only thought he ventured 
Was “I don’t think ‘twill rain.” 
They always made him welcome 
As they did every one, 
And then it was the parson’s 
And he was the deacon’s son. 


At length there came a crisis, 
He took her out to ride, 
And Love dispelled his sh) ness 
He begged her to be his bride. 
And gossips never wondered 
For once at what was done, 
For she was the parson's daughter 
And he was the deacon’s son. 


The girl was sweet and pretty, 
And she could sew and bake, 
Ard he was tall and manly 
And bold in meetin’ spake ; 
And all w stright and proper, 
The prize was fairly won, 
For she was the parson’s daughter 
And he was the deacon’s son. 
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Noted People. 


The portrait of his small Majesty, the King 
of Spain, now decorates the Iberian postage 
stamps. 

Emperor William has suggested that every 
high school in Germany should be equipped 
with a phonograph as a sort of vocal mirror, in 
which the speakers can perceive their own vocal 
imperfections, 

Mrs. Augusta Evans-Wilson, the Southern 
American novelist, is short and stout, with a 
good-natured, intelligent face having an ex- 
pression of happy contentment, showing that 
she is on good terms with her husband and 
the rest of the world. 

Bronson Howard recently remarked: ‘I 
suppose that I write a whole play about three 
times from beginning to end, but in doing so 
I copy many whole scenes unchanged. Cer- 
tain parts of the play I may write six times 
before it suits me.” 

The new crown which has been manufactured 
for the German Emperor by the court jeweller 
weighs three pounds, and is adorned with a 
hundred fine diamonds. That provided for the 
Empress is ornamented with eleven pearls and 
nearly fifteen hundred diamonds. 


Miss Kate Drexel, one of the three millionaire 
Drexel sisters, has decided to take the veil and 
devote herself to a religious life. She went 
into retreat at Pittsburg for several months 
before making up her mind, and has now 
decided to give herself up to missionary work 
among the Indians. 

Archdeacon Farrar’s son, now at Lehigh Uni- 
versity, is quite a wit. While in Philadelphia 
he lionized a good deal. One evening at dinner 
a rather fresh young lady turned to him and 
said: ‘* Your father is one of the big guns of 
England, is he not, Mr. Farrar?” ‘‘ He was at 
one time,” replied the young man, politely. 
‘* He was a canon, you know.” 

Speaking of the late Gen. Hartranft, of Penn- 
sylvania, a correspondent says: ‘‘ The general 
wasa Mason. At Antietam, just after he had 
dropped down on the bridge and taken it, and 
while the fighting was almost hand to hand, a 
confederate officer gave him the masonic sign. 
He recognized it instantly and sent the officer 
unharmed to the rear as a prisoner.” 


Mrs. Crawford contributes to the New York 
Tribune an article describing Madame Carnot, 





the wife of the President of the French Repub- | 


lic. She personally superintends the education 
of her children. With the Italian governess 
she speaks Italian, and English with the En- 
glish governess, She reads the best literature, 
watches over the music exercises, and keeps 
well informed of the movements of the outer 
world. 

Mrs. Croly, who has been prominent as a 
fashion writer for thirty-five years over the 
pen name Jennie June, believes that the 
present style of woman’s dress is as free and as 
protective as can be hoped for at present, and 
that the dress of women was never before so 
deprived of useless incumbrance, or so free to 
obey artistic impulse. 

.Anton Rubinstein, who has recently been 
interviewed by a St. Petersburg correspondent 
of the Tribune, says that he inherited his 
musical talent from his mother, who was a fine 
pianist. His father had no taste nor talent for 
music, and wanted to make a petty merchant 
of him, but he was rescued by his mother. She 
was his first teacher, and he began to learn the 
piano at six years of age, and by nine he was 
so far advanced that he was taken on a concert 
tour. 

Those who were favored with a close view of 
the Czar, during his short visit to Berlin 
recently, were amazed at the change in his 
appearance. The Little Father of the Russians 
has increased both in breadth and bulk, his 
girth having enlarged some nine inches during 
the last two years. His full beard flows down 
over his chest, contrasting strangely with a 
head almost devoid uf hair; while a flat nose, 
small eyes, and large mouth are of the exact 
Muscovite type with which travelers have 
made us acquainted. 


Henrik Ibsen, the Norwegian dramatist, is 
sixty-one years of age. His life is an example 
of the inability of circumstances to restrain 
true genius. At sixteen, owing to the poverty 
of his parents, he entered a drug store as ap- 
prentice, though wishing to study medicine. 
After a time he was able to enter the school of 
medicine at Heltberg, but soon gave up the 
study and made some attempts in literature 
which proved unsuccessful. He then became 
artistic director of a Bergen theater, writing 
drama at intervals. In 1864 he left Scandinavia 
and lived in various parts of Germany and 
Italy. He devoted himself wholly to dramatic 
writing and on an average he has since given 
one drama to the world each year. He is des- 
cribed as a solitary man, with no fixed place of 
abode, caring nothing for society and living in 
pleasant communion with the creatures of his 
imagination. 


That nonsensical twaddle which the London 
World prints about the ‘‘ cordial relation” be- 
tween the Duke of Edinburgh and the Duke of 
Fife, and the ‘‘special marks of affectionate 
courtesy” which have been shown to the Duke 
and Duchess of Fife by the Emperor and 
Empress of Russia and the Empress Frederick, 
is not merely untrue, but it happens to be 
simply the reverse of the truth, says Labou- 
chere. The Emperor and Empress of Russia 
and the other members of the Royal amily of 
Denmark object most strongly to any of their 
relatives marrying persons not of royal blood, 
as also do the Duke and Duchess of Edinburgh, 
but it does really seem most inconsiderate for 
any member of the English Royal Family to 
make a fuss about the marriage of Princess 
Louise of Wales after having accepted Lord 
Lorne and Prince Henry of Battenberg. The 
‘“‘alfectionate courtesy"’ of the Emperor of 
Russia took the form of a request—i¢., com- 
mand—to the King and Queen of Denmark 
that the Duke and Dachess of Fife might not 
be invited to join the family party at Fredens- 
borg, and the Empress Frederick has not 
attempted to conceal her annoyance, as she 
considers that the prestige of the English 
dynasty has been injured, and that her own | 
position is thereby prejudiced. j 

} 


A flutter of excitement recently agitated the 
Wisconsin supreme court when Miss Kate H. 





work there, has returned. 





Pier, the first lady lawyer who ever appeared 
there, took her seat. She seemed scarcely more 
than a girl as she sat among a group of her 
young college friends, waiting for her time to 
address the august body. A wealth of black 
hair fell over her shoulders almost trailing to 
the floor and added to the beauty of her youthful 
complexion and handsome features. She was 
modestly attired in a dress of black silk. 
When the clerk called the case in which she 
was interested, and the young lady took her 
seat among the other attorneys at the table, 
there was a general awakening of attention. 
Miss Pier’s argument was direct and to the 
point and relieved of all the superfluities that 
frequently characterize the verbose utterances 
of the more experienced attorneys of the other 
sex. She stated her case unhesitatingly and 
frequently turned to and cited authorities, 
showing an acquaintance withlaw and a degree 
of self-possession that indicated that she was 
truly in love with her profession. At the con- 
clusion of her address she was cordially con- 
gratulated for the successful impression she 
had made, and among themselves the lawyers 
were unanimously of the opinion that she made 
an exceedingly strong and convincing argu- 
ment. 





‘*Bootles’ Baby.” 





To Gertie Homan. 

I've lost my heart—an old, old tale, 
It’s been a roamer ever ; 

But if this new love does not grow, 
Twill cling to her forever. 

She’s such a mite—a winning sprite— 
Coquettish? Ah, well, may be; 

A bit demure—you’ll love her sure— 
They call her Bootles’ Baby. 


She has a smile like springtime sun, 
A laugh like sweet birds singing ; 
She trips along as does the May, 
Who comes, the summer bringing. 
Her eyes are bright, like dancing light, 
Her cheeks are velvet pansies ; 
Her sweet lips part, you lose your heart, 
And weave the q 1aintest fancies. 


She’ll never be an Anderson, 
Andi Bernhardt need not tremble ; 
She'll strut her little hour in glee, 
And then—well let’s dissemble 
And say she'll be as fine, dear me, 
As Ada Rehan, maybe ; 
Perhaps ‘tis so—I want her, though, 
To be just Bootles’ Baby. Ramsay Morris. 





"Varsity Chat. 


Despite the frowns of Jupiter Pluvius, the 
annual Rugby match with McGill was piayed 
last week. Once more the result was in favor 
of ’Varsity, and of course we are glad; but 
there is no team from whom we could take a 
defeat with more good grace than from McGill. 
The game was gentlemanly throughout, and 
our recollections of our fine fellow-collegians 
from the East are the pleasantest. It was most 
unfortunate that the rain kept the ladies away. 

7 


At the Modern Language Club on Monday a 
goodly number. gathered to enjoy the pro- 
gramme. Miss Hillock, 92, opened with a 
piano solo. The author under consideration 
was Wordsworth, from whose works Misses 
Green and Scott read selections. In the ab- 
sence of Mr. H. A. Dwyer, the chairman, Mr. 
W. H. Graham read an essay by the former 
gentleman on Wordsworth’s philosophy. Mr. 
D. R. Keys, M A., followed with one of his 
instructive and appreciative talks. No man 
has the undergraduate interest at heart more 
truly than Mr. Keys. His unfailing kindness 
brings his stores of knowledge within our 
reach. Next week a French meeting will be 
held, Daudet being the author. 

. 


Our Association boys distinguished them- 
selves at the Cobourg tournament, carrying off 
as usual first honors. Mr. Duncan of '93,is a 
new man on the team and very valuable. I 
observed in the list of the Belleville team at 
the tournament, the name of Mr. H. J. Craw- 
ford, B.A., the distinguished classical maa of 
88. Mens sana, ete. 


Mr. S. B. Leacock, who is teaching at his old 
school, Upper Canada College, intends writing 
on his third year exam. next spring. 


The arrival of Prof. Baldwin, the recently 
appointed head of the department of mental 


science, is awaited with curious anxiety. 
= 


No one can imagine what we should do with- 
out the Y. M. C. A. building these days. 
Since the demolition of the well-remembered 
Moss Hall we have but one place for meetings 
of all kinds. The association never wearies in 
its endeavor to suit us. Clearly aright spirit 


is in it. 
a 


A prospectus has been circulated in the corri- 
dors of the new journalistic venture the 
National, a monthly which will appear with 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





the New Year and have Canada First for its 
motto. Hurrah for the National, say we. The 
promoters are understood to be ’Varsity men 
and hence we shall have inthe paper a very 
special interest. The "Varsity though now 
defunct, has borne good fruit in the National; 
or perhaps we had better say that it has put off 
its swaddling clothes and entered upon a new 
and nobler cycle in its career. With the aims 
of the new monthly no loyal Canadian can fail 
to have the deepest sympathy. Some at least 
of those who will do effective work for the new 
concern gave vent to their earliest enthusiasm 


in the columns of the ' Varsity. 
* 


On Tuesday evening an octette, consisting of 
Messrs. Knox, Magee, Wilson, Boultbee, Nye, 
Dockray, McLaughlin and Barker, represent- 
ing the Glee Club, sang college choruses to the 
delight of a large audience in the Church of 
the Redeemer School-room. They were more 
than repaid by the youthful and charming 
courtesy of their friends, Graduates have no 
pleasure like this, 

| 


The class of 91 elected a new set of officers 
last Wednesday afternoon. The same duty 
will be performed on Tuesday by ‘92. 

* 

Mr. Harkness, who left a year ago for far 
Corea as the missionary of the Y. M, C, A,, 
with Mr. J. S. 


in conjunction Gale, whom 


| failing health has compelled to give up his 


His many friends 
are glad to meet him again and shake hands 
with a devoted man, 






Mr. T. C. DesBarres, jr., B. A., ’89, is con- 
tinuing his studies at Yale Divinity School. : 
fhere must be success in this world for the 
energetic organizer of the non-hazing move- 


ment. 
* 


Miss N. Spence of the ’87 philosophy class is 


teaching in Parkdale Collegiate Institute. 
. 


Mr. W. B. Wilkinson, ’90, classics, has been 
compelled by a temporary indisposition to re- 
turn to his home in Brantford. After Thanks- 
giving we hope to have the pleasure of welcom- 
ing back “ Billy” with his humorous ways. 

* 


Loudly Mr. G. B. McClean, 90, complains 
that a number of the McGill College Rugby| 
team, after having learned the wily ways of 
the footballers from him in Brockville, come 
up to use their skill against their revered in- 
structor. ’Tis the way of the world. 

NEMO, 





Trinity Talk. 


Rev. H. O. Tremayne visited 
week, 


Trinity last 


Mr. C. H. Sills, ’91, has returned to Trinity 
after spending a few pleasant days witli his 
relatives in Guelph. 


The year ’89 has seen Trinity's first freshman 
football fifteen. These energetic young gentle- | 
men have managed to get together a very fair 
team and purpose playing the first fifteen of 
Trinity College School on Saturday, November 
9, when they will no doubt give a yzood account 
of themselves. On Thanksgiving day, Trinity’s 
regular team visited Guelph and played the 
Agricultural College at that city. 








The Trinity Glee Club have organized for the | expensive restaurant.—Li/e. 
ensuing year, and judging froin the good work | 
done at the practices, and the number of ener- ; . 
getic members who are determined to see it | D> you think you can manage to exist as I 
through, a most successful season may be ex: | do—dining out, etc., I had asked Comica, and 
pected. Their first trip was to Islington on she replied in an assuring tone that she thought 
Wednesday last, where they took part in a | the novelty would be a ‘sufficient reward for 


concert in aid of the English Church at that |‘beexertion ‘ee toils 
town ; on November 13 they visit Chester. re eee a eee Sere ee 


* fast. During the interval which elapsed be- 

The weekly meeting ot the Literary Institute | (ween our order and the meal’s occurrence we 
was held on Friday evening last, Mr. W. H. | kept up a low-voiced conversation, consisting 
White in the chair. Mr, Hedly, the reader for | mainly of opinions as to whether we should be 
the evening, gave one of the numerous witty | in time for church. We had ordered pancakes, 
stories told of that well know Irishman, | and we heard the noises accompanying the 
O’Connell, after which Mr. Coleman read a | various stages of their composition. Distinctly 
neatly written essay on Canadian Scenery, in | came the muffied beat of the batter-smeared 
which he pointed out the effect which the | Spoon, unmistakably the sizzle and flap reached 
peculiar ruggedness and boldness of our scen- | Our ears, and by the time these pancakes were 
ery has upon the literature of the country. The | 0n our plates we preferred the crisp hot rolls. 
debate, which was on “Resolved that capital | The waiter who overturned my cup of coffee 
punishment is detrimental to the welfare of | 0n the cloth, assured me “dat was nodings.” 
the State,” proved to be very interesting. Mr. While he removed the superfluous liquid with 
Vicars and Mr. Abbott were for the affirma- | his fat, red fist, 1 mentally decided that—in 
tive, while Mr. Grout and Mr. Leech supported | Some respects he was deft handed. 
the negative. Both sides brought up many **It’s worth going there to gain the expe- 
good arguments on behalf of their respective | rience,” said my practically inciined friend, as 
views, but the audience gave their votes in | We closed the door. 
favor of the affirmative. Mr. Garrett was then For my part I was generous enough to feel 
elected as a member of the Council of the | like giving my experience to my friends, to 


Literary Institute to represent the first year. save them the price of it—but we decided not 
* to, and the half has not yet been told. 


At a college meeting held in the reading- Upon our return we found Comica’s young 
room last week Messrs. White, Kennedy and | man awaiting her, and they went north to 
Mackenzie were elected as a committee to look | church, while I went south. On the occasion 
after the gymnasium, which is in a shocking | of our next meeting we compated notes, and 
condition. Immediate steps will be taken to | she told me some of the sermon, and also her 
have the bars, rings and other appliances re- | escort’s remark concerning the soloist. ‘It 
pared, and, as some new boxing gloves, Indian | wasa nice noise,” he said, adding his convic- 
clubs and singlesticks have been obtained, it | tion that words were an essential. 
will be nobody’s fault but theirown if the men | At the Unitarian Church the service was a 
are not in good condition. | very pleasing one. It was thoroughly earnest, 

- without being oppressively solemn. Towards 

The first regular meeting of the Science | the close the choir sang the Lord’s Prayer, and 
Association was held on Thursday evening, | the familiar words floated towards me, now 
Mr. T. Smythe, B. Se., occupying the chair. | loud, now low; the organ’s voice swelled and 
The Provost read a most interesting paper | sank, and then through the hushed building 
tracing the connection between Science and | the grand Amen trembled and died away. To 
the Faith. | me the chant was the charm of the service. 

‘In the afternoon we saw John Prince, the 
Indian chief, who looks uncommonly like the 
chief of the Conservatives. His scarlet coat, 
with its brass buttons, enhanced the duskiness 
with me last week. of his face, and rendered his jet curls and 

She is a young woman with “opinions;” and | kindling eyes yet more striking. 
as I occasionally have some,I am surprised “Isn't it dreadful?” said Comica, as at Carl- 
that we find each other congenial—but we do. | ton street Church, in tne evening, the minister 

I found her and her little black satchel at the | resumed his seat after a lengthy list of an- 
station, and after transferring the bag to the | nouncements. ‘It’s free advertising,” she 
care of a kind, good-natured young man, we | went on. Comica has no connection with a 
trotted up town mutually delighted because | newspaper, but she has some well-developed 
we were both there. opinions as to how churches should be run. 

A walk out to Rosedale had been planned, | With some of them I heartily concur ; with re- 
but after Comica’s inadvertent remark that she gard to others, I daresay we shall disagree each 
wanted to buy a hat, I relinquished the idea of | time we meet, said disagreement ending with 
searching for the soul of nature among the trees | the understanding that it is ‘to be continued.” 
that overlook the city, and we had a hat-hunt FRANCES BURTON CLARE, 
instead, oe 

ape i so 
Listen to the hand organ,” said my iriend, The Conductor of Peace. 

‘“*T like it—don’t care what any one says. 

This remark brought Margaret Sangsier’s | 70 the Editor of Saturday Night 

poem, Street Music, into the conversation, Your editoria! of last Saturday exemplifying 
and we concluded that ‘hand-organs helped.” | two types of railroad conductors, was very true 
Comica told me of a friend who declared that | to life, and equally opportune. It is a regrett- 
if he ran a city, he would have one on every | able fact that so many of one kind and so few 
corner. I believe the organ-operator must | of the other are met with now; indeed the old 
have overheard her confession, for after that | time conductor is fast becoming but a memory, 
we seemed to move in an atmosphere laden | His legion of friends will instantly recognize in 
with jerky notes. Walking up Yonge we came your description of tne **‘ Conductor of Peace,” 
upon an instrument, the crank of which was | genial Richard Furness, who has been on the 
industriously turned by a swarthy-faced man, | ‘‘run” between Detroit and the Bridge just 
with a nose like a bunch of poppies; and | thirty years. In that time what passenger, 
while waiting in a shop, the woman came in | ignorant of his proper connection, can say his 
to show us her little tin-cup. Still another | inquiries were otherwise than courteously an- 
tune-dispenser had stationed himself near the | swered? What old lady, hampered by bundles 
door of the restaurant at which we took tea; | and flustered by the fear of being carried be- 


and it seemed that as Comica approached the pepe her stopping place, cannot remember the 


; : elping hand of this ‘‘Conductor of Peace? 
music developed into allegro crescendo. Conductors are born, not made, and long live 


Saturday was a gay day, but there was/ Dick Furness as an example of what they 
considerable color on the streets, I mean in | Ought to be, is the wish of = ONE ADMIRER, 
é aa | Windsor, November 5, 1889. 
dress fabrics, mantles and millinery, and yet, 





How We Spent Sunday. 


Comica came to Toronto to spend Sunday 





’ 











; ee 
I must admit that we began to count the ; 
‘*tinted” cheeks, till we became weary and The Evening Before. 
gave it up. {Outside Maud’s house, and rather dark. 
oO way home Oomiea weeetled wit Harry approaching. | a . 
nical = oe oe pipiecteP lee iesdincs Harry (in joyous soliloquy)- Eight o'clock! 
telephone. She has an opinion of the Central, | At this time to-morrow we'll have been mar- 
which is, in all likelihood, reciprocated. This, pe just seven hours ant B aaantes, ee 
judge , wae i oi Bal : Joesn tit seem queer—and delicious wan 
t judge, from the ee - which she | to see her once more—tell her how much I love 
spelt names for him, and the agitated empha-| her—hear her say how much she—Ub! Eh! 
sis which embellished her words. We had a! Confound you; take care where you are going | 
nice evening, for when two girls have plenty of | Indistinect Figure (which has collidec with 
a . Harry).—Beg pardon, sir, but I could not see. 
creams and sweet cakes to eat, when one is | We're putting up an awning frame out here. 
busy trimming a hat, and the other assorting Second Indistinct Figure—Hi, there; look 
various boxes, and when they have not had a | out for rome aoe! {Reape heavy scantling al- 
hance alle « for ‘ ila ca ai most on tarry 8 foo AE 
chance to talk alone for a long whils, they can | Harry (somewhat discomposed) —This is jolly, 
spend a whole evening without a mau in the! [| yow? (Rings. ) 
Servant (opening) 


case—and enjoy themselves, too, Well, you're here at last, 





The instructive experience of the gentleman of Jimited means who insisted on dining at an 


| 
|}are you? Oh, excuse me, Mr. Spooner! 
Thought it was the man with the—— 
Voice (over banisters)—Has he come, James? 
Tell him—— 
Servant—It’s Mr. Spooner, Ma’am. 


Voice—Oh! It’s only Mr. Spooner, Maud. 
What can have become of that man? Now, 
Maud—— :(Voice recedes. ) 


| Harry—Hum! 

[Enters, down the stairs, with a dove-like 
swoop and rustle, Maud, all smiles and happi- 
ness at seeing Harry. | 

Maud—Dear! 

i Harry—O Maud! 

Maud (staying Harry’s impassioned rush).— 
No, not here, you reckless boy! Don’t you no 
tice that carpenter in the vestibule? He's fix- 
ing the—and, oh, my darling, I don’t know 
where to take you, for, you see, the floris* is at 
work in the parlor, and then—— 

Harry (hopefully) —The music room? 

Maud.—The presents are displayed there. 

Harry—The dining-room ? 

Maud—No;; thecaterer’s men have possession 
of that, and the women from Madam’s are in 
the library, and all my things are being packed 
upstairs, and—— 

Harry (sarcastically)—Perbapsthe kitchen 

Maud (quite seriously)—It’s a perfect pande- 
monium ! 

Harry (same)—Or the stable ! 

Maud (same)—Why, Patrick says he can't 
ever stow away—you’re laughing at me, you 
wicked—but I'm simply wild to-night with all 
this bother—oh! Papa’slittlestudio! Butit’s 
a mass of confusion, for everything not im- 
mediately wanted is hustled in there. 

Harry (aside)—Just the place for me, then. 
(They enter.) 

Maud.—Now, dear, we'll have a nice, delight- 
ful chat ; for, you know, we've only seen each 
other four times to-day, and I’ve so many things 
to tell you. 

Seamstress (parting portiere).—If you please, 





Miss Maud, would you step upstairs? That 
back needs to be fitted again, audd—— 
Maud—Oh, Harry, can’t you think what 


trouble we’ve had with that dress! When it 
was sent home, we found that—coming, Mama! 
(Exit.) 

{Harry contemplates ceiling with what pa 
tience he may for ten minutes, when re-enter 
Maud. ] 

Maud—That’s settled. 
It’s so sweet—— 

Maud’s Mama (enter hurriedly.)— Maud ! 
Would you—oh, good evening, Mr. Spooner! 
Would you put all those light things into the 


Now, to begin aga'n. 


Saratoga, or the little sole leather? I think 
perhaps we'd better —— 
Maud—Anyway you like, mama—I don’t 


care. (Exit mama.) And, as I was saying, 
Harry 

Bridesmaid (outside)—I’m awfully sorry to 
disturb you, Maudie; but won't you please come 
out here for an instant? I don’t quite under- 
stand how I am to— (Maud slips out, re 
maining some time, while Harry listens to the 
following :) 

Maud, The Bridesmaid, The Bell and Various 
Voices.—There’s two dozen, I think, of white 
silk—lilies for the arch over the door—ding! 
ding !—where's James ?—in the bottom of some 
trunk, I’m sure—if those are roses. bring ‘em 
here—and, drive tacks through the dead center 
of every one—ding! ding!—Mrs. Smith’s com- 

pliments, and she sends—three cakes of toilet 

soap—so please pack the handkerchiefs in—a 
salad bowl or soup tureen—for there aren't 
satchet bags enough to—flavor the creams-— 
}and your Paris hat is put—in the ice-chest, 
where it ought to be—ding! ding!—you must 
see the floral bell; it’s made of—one hundred 
chicken croquettes, sprinkled with—Mr. and 
Mrs. Snyder's best wishes, Mum—and set off 
by—four dozen dessert spoons—and the min 
ister’s fee—tied up in a brown paper-hag! 
Maud (re-entering).—Oh, Harry, isn’t this 
awful? 
Harry—Well, we'll be at peace now. 
one little kiss—— 
Maud (shrinking away)—Ow 
Harry—What is it?) Oh Before him stands 
messenger boy, silently holding forth letter.) 


Come, 


Harry (petulantly)—I know well enough 
what this is! (Reads letter and tears it up.) 
The Messenger Boy—Dere ain't no ansr? 


Harry—No! Off with you Exit boy.) You 
see, Charley has never been best man before, 

nd he’s frightfully nervous about it. This is 
\the fifth note to-day from him. He's asking 
whether he shall wear a white scarf like the 
ushers’ or pearl-gray one like mine! Let him 
wear both, neither or none at all, and be hanged 


to him! 
Maud (tearfully)\—Oh, now you're getting 
cross—I shouldn't think you would—and I 


don't blame, you, it’s so exasperating! I’ve 
been going through it all day, and I'm j-just 
t-t-tired t-t-to d-d-death — 

Harry (remorsefully). — Poor little girl! 
There! There! forget all about it, and we'll 


talk about something else. There! There! 
(Brief bliss, broken by .. .) 
Voices.—Maud! Miss Maud! Maudie! 


Maud (springing up).—Oh, dear, it’s no use! 
Just hear them ! 


up the other dress to 
r try on. 
&!down |‘]a lovely present 
31. © come. 
5 |} in }E, | Someone to see you 
Omnes,—- 2 *". Aunt Martha driv 

"| out > ing up. 
= 2] something wrong 
%lacross | with your hat. 


no more room in 
around the yellow trunk. 
Harry (in despair).—-Well, Pll go. But—— 
Maud( tenderly).— But remember, dear, I love 
you juat as muchas if I weren't so awfully busy 
getting ready to prove it.— Manley H, Pike, 
in Puck. 
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CHAPTER V. 

‘Oh, you two are here together!” There 
was a note of surprise in Miss Vane's voice as 
she turned the corner of a great group of foli- 
age-plants and came upon brorher and sister at 
the open library window. “I could not tell 
what had become of either of you. If you have 
tinished your conversation”—with a sharp 
giance from Florence’s wet eyelashes to Hu- 
bert’s pale, agitated face—-‘“*I have work for 
both of you. Fiorence, Enid bas been alone all 
the morning? do take the child for a walk and 
let her have a little fresh air! And I want you 
to go fur a stroll with me, Hubert ; the General 
is sleeping quietiy, and I have two or three 
things to consult you about before I go up to 
Marion.” 

The sudden gleam in Florence's eyes, quickly 
as it was concealed, did not escape Miss Leo- 
nora’s notice as she moved away. 

*Whar's the matter with Flossy?” she asked 
abruptly, stopping to throw cver her head a 
black-lace scarf which she had been carrying 
on herarm, ‘She has been crying.” 

** She 1eels the trouble that hascome upon us 
all, 1 suppose,” said Hubert rather awkwardly. 
He pressed forward a little, so as to hold open 
the conservatory door for his aunt. He was 
glad of the opportunity of averting his face for 
a moment from the scrutioy of her keen eyes. 

*“Tnat is not all,” said Miss Vane, as she 
qui‘ted the great glass house, with its wealth 


» . he freshness of the | 
of bloom and perfume, for the freshne | canmet express ton strongly to you, Hubert, 


outer air. She struck straight across the sunny | 


lawn, leavingthe house behind. ‘ That is not 
all. Come away from the house—I don’t want 
what I have to say to you to be overheard, and 
walls have ears sometimes. Your sister Flor- 
ence, Hubert, was never remarkable for a very 
feeling heart. She is, and always was, the 
most unsympathetic person I ever knew.” 

“She has perhaps greater depth of feeling 
than we give her credit for,” said Hubert, 
thinking of certain words that had been said, 
of certain scenes on which his eyes had rested 
in by wone days. 

**Nuc she—excuse me! Hubert, I know that 
she is your sister, and that men do not like to 
hear their sisters spoken against; bur I must 
remind you that Florence lived ten years under 





my coof, and that a woman is more likely to | 


unders'and a girl's nature than a young man.” 

‘IT never pretended to understand Fiorence,’ 
said Huberr, helplessly; “she got beyond me 
long ago.” 

**Sne is a good deal older than you, my dear, 
and she has had more exprriences than she 
would like to have known. HowdoT know? 
I only guess, but I am certain of what I say. 
She is nine-and-twenty, and she has been out 
im the world for the last eight years. There is 
no telling what she may not have gone through 
in thar space of time.” 

Hubert was dumb—it was not in his power 
jusct then to contradict his aunt's assertions, 

‘I would gladly have kept her under the 
shelter of my roof,” said Miss Vane, pursuing 
the tenor of her thoughts without much refer 
ence 'o ber listener's condition of mind; ** but 
you know as well as I dothat she refused to 
live with me after she was twenty-one—woul:t 
be a governess. Ugh? Wonder how sne liked 
it?” 

**She seemed to like it very well ; she stayed 
four years in Russia.” 

**Yes, and hoped co get married there, but 
failed. I know Flossy. Sne must have mis- 
managed matters frightfully, for she is an at 
tractive girl. Sne went to Scotland then fur a 
year or two, you know, and was engaged for a 
time to that young Scorch laird—I never heard 
why the engagement was broken off ” 

* Why are you deep in these reminiscences, 
aunt Leonora?” asked Hubert, with an uneasi 
ness which hetried to conceal by a nervous 
little laugh, ‘I should have thought that you 
would be absorbed in anxiety for the General : 
and, as for me, Iwant to know what the doctor 
3ays about the dear old boy.” 

*T am absorbed in anxiety for him,” said 
Miss Vane decisively; *‘and that is just why I 
am calling these little details of Florence's his- 
tory to your mind. As tothe Geueral’s health, 
the doctor says that we may be easier abour. it 
now than we have been for manya day. The 
crisis that we have been expecting has come 
and passea, and we may be thankful that he is 
no wor-e. If he keeps quiet, he will be abour 
again in a few days, and may not have another 
attack for years.” 

**And Marion?” 

** Ath, poor Marion! Sheis not long for this 
world, Huberr. I must be back wih her at 
twelve, Till taen the nurse has possession and 
Iam free. Poor soul! It is a dark ending to 
what seemed a bright enough life. Her mind 
has failed of late as uch as her body.” 

Hubert could not reply. 

“Sit down here,” said Miss Vane, as they 
reached a rustic seat beneath a great copper- 
beech tree on the farther side of the lawn. 

Here we can see the house and be seen trom 
it: if they want me, they will Know where to 
tind me. I am not speaking at random, Hu- 
bert ; there is a thing that Il want to say to you 
about your sister Florence.” 

Hubert seared himself at ber side witha thrill 
- 


of positive fear. Had she some accusation to 
bring ayainst his sister? He was miserably 
conscious that he was quite unprepared to de- 
fend her agaiust any accusation whatsoever, 


What [ 1ean norst of all to say,” Miss Vane 
proceeded, looking straight before her at the 
Fiorence is a girl of unusual 
character. She looks very mild and meek, but 
she is not mild and meek art all. Most giris 
affectionate and well prin- 
Fiossy is not one of the 


house, “18s tha 


are, on the whole, 
Cipled and timid ; 
three,” 
You are surely hard on her.’ 
‘**No, I am _ not. Long ago I made up my 
mind that she wanted to get married; that 1s 
every girl of her disposition wants 


nothing 
But I came across 


more or le=s to be married. 
1 piece of ioformation the other day which 
made me fee! almost wlad that poor Stanley's 
life ended as it did. There was danger ahead.” 

It isalldone with now,” said Hubert, hur 
riedly ; ‘‘why should you rake up the past? 
Canuot it be left atone?” 

He was sitting with his elbows on his knees, 
his enin supported by his hands, a look of set 
thd wloom upon his face. Miss Vane’s eyes 
flashed 

You know what I mean then?” 
sharply 

Hub rt started into an upright position, 
crossed his arms, and looked her imperturbably 
in the face. 

‘IT have not the slightest idea of what you 
are going to say.” 

‘Yon know something, nevertheless,” said 
Miss Vane, with equal composure, “ Well, I 
don't ask you to betray yoursister, I only wish 
to mention that, in looking over my brother 
Sydney's papers the other day, I came across a 
letter trom Florence which Ul consider extreme- 
ly compromising. It was written from Scot 
land while she was still engaged to that young 
laird, but it showed plainly that some sorr of 
understanding subsisted berween her and Syd 
ney Vane. They must have met several times 
withour the knowledge of any other member of 
our tamity ; and it seems that she proffered her 
sertices to Marion as Enid’s governess at his 
instigation. Wha‘ do you think of that?” 

‘*T think,’ said Hubert deliberately, “ that 
Florence nas always proved herself something 
of a plotter, and that the letter shows that 
she was scheming to get a guod situation, 
You can't pos-ibly make anything more out 
of ir, Aunt Leonora’— with a stormy giance. 
‘I think you “had better not try.” 

Mias Vane sat for a mcment or two in deep 
meditation, 

* Well,” she said at length, ‘‘that may be 
true, and I may be an old fool. Perhaps I ought 
not to betray the girl to her brother either; 


but——” 


she said 


**Oh. say the worst and get ft over, by all 
means!” said Hubert desperately. ‘Out with 
your accusations, if you have any to make!” 

Leonora Vane studied his face for a minute 
or two before replying. She did not like the 
withered paleness about his mouth, the look of 
suffering that was so evident in his haggard 
eyes. 

‘It is hardly an accusation, Hubert,” she 
said. with sudden gentleness, ‘*I mean that I 
believe that she was in love—as far as a girl of 
her disposition can be in love—with my brother 
Sydney. 
to think so. In the first hoursof our great Toss 
she betrayed herself. To me only—you need 
not be afraid that she wouid ever wear her 
heart upon her sleeve, but to me she did betray 
her secret. Whether Sydney returned her 
affection or not I am not quite sure—for his 
wife’s sake, I hope not.” 

Again she looked keenly at her young kins 
man; but he, with his eyes fixed upon the 
ground and his lips compressed, did not seem 
— to make any remark on what she had 
said. 

“*T felt sorry for the girl,” Miss Vane went 
on, although I despised her weakness in yield- 
ing to an affection fora married man. _ Still I 
thought that her folly had brought its own 
punishment, and that I ought not to be nard 
on her. Otherwise I should have recommended 
her to leave Sydney's daughter alone, and get a 
situation in another house. I wish | haa 1 
how much now I wish I had!” 

“Why?” 

‘“*T misunderstood her,” said his cousin, 
slowly. ‘i thought that she had a heart, and 
that she was grieving— innucently perhaps— 
over Sydney's death.” 

** Well. was she not?” 

‘‘I don't think so. If she ever cared for him 
at all, it was because she wanted the ease and 
luxury that he could give her. For, it she cared 
for him, Hubert—I put it to you as a matter of 
probability- could she immediately after his 
— begin to plan a marriage with somebody 
else? 

Hubert looked up at last, with a startled ex- 
pression upon his face. 

** What do you mean?” 

**T mean, my dear boy, that your sister Flor- 


» | ence now wants to marry the General.” 


In spite of his distress of mind, Hubert could 
not stifle a short laugh. 

** Aunt Leonora, you are romancing ! 
really too much!” 

‘*T should not mention it to you if I had not 
good reason.” said Miss Vance, with a series of 
mysterious nods, ‘I have sharp eyes, Hubert, 
ad can see as faras most people. I repeat it 
— Florence wants to marry the General.” 

**she will not do that.” 

‘IT am not sure—if she is left here when I am 
gone. I must go back to London at some time 
or other, I suppose. But it won't do to leave 
Fiossy in possession.” 

" “She would not think of staying, surely, 
i 

‘*If poor Mariondied? Yes,she would. Be- 
lieve me, I know what I am saying. I have 
watched her manner to him for the last few 
weeks, and I feel sure of it. She has her own 
ends in view.” 

**T have no doubt of that,” said Hubert, 
rather bitterly. ** But what are we to do?” 

‘*Let our wits work azainst hers,” replied 
Miss Vane briskly. “If poor Marion dies, we 


This is 





must suggest to the General that Enid should 


go to school. 
ence out of the house without a scene, 


In that way we may get Flor 
But— 


mark my words, Hubert—she will not go until | 


she is forced. She is my second cousin once re- 
moved and your sister, but for all that she isa 
scheming, unprincipled intriguer and adven- 
turess, who has never brought and never will 
bring good to any house in which she lives, 
You may try to get her away to London, if you 
like, but you'll never succeed.” 

* T have tried already ; I thought she wouid 
be better with me,” said Hubert. 
of no use.” 

‘** You offered hera home? You area good 
fellow, Hubert! You have always been a good 
brother to Florence, and I honor you for it,” 
said Miss Vane heartily. 

**Don't say so, aunt Leo; I'm not worth it,” 
said the young man, starting up ana walking 
two or three paces from her, then returning to 
her side. ‘‘I only wish that I could do more 
tor her—poor Florence !” 

‘** Poor Florence indeed !"” echoed Miss Vane, 
with tart significance, ‘* But I must go, 
Hubert. See her again, and persuade her, if 
you can, to leave Beechfield. Don’t tell her 
what I have said to you. She is suspicious 
already, and will want to know. Did you no- 
tice the look she gave me when I said that I 
wished to talk to you? Beon your guard ’ 

* I shall not have time to talk with her much. 
I must go back to London by the four o'clock 
train.” 

‘*Must you? Well, do your best. See—the 
blind is drawn up in Marion’s dressing-room— 
a sign that I am wanred;” and Miss Vane 
turned towards the house. 

Hubert s anticipations were verified. Flor- 
ence was not to be persuaded by auything that 
he could say. And, when he begged her to teil 
him why she wanted so much to stay at Beech 
tield, and hinted at the reason that existed in 
Miss Leonora’s mind, Florence only laughed 
him to scorn. He was obliged sorrowfully to 
confess to Miss Vane, when she walked with 
him that afternoon before he set out for Lon- 
don, that he had obtained no infor nation con- 
cerning Flossv’s plans, and tnat he could hope 
to have no influence over her movements, 

He had tive minutes to spare, and was urging 
her to walk with him a little way along the 
road thac led to the nearest railway station, 
when Mi-s Vane's atrention was arrested by 


two little figures in the middle of the road. | 
She stopped short, and pointed to them with |} 


her parasol, 

* Hubert,” she cried, in a voice that 
hoarse with dismay, ** do you see that?” 

*[ see Enid,” said Hubert, rather wonder- 
ingly. “‘Il suppose she ought noc to be here 
alone ; 
Why are you so alarmed ? 
beygar child—thar is all.” 

Miss Vane pressed his arm with her hand, 

“Are you blind?” she said. ‘* Do you not 
know to whom she is talking? Can you bear 
to see it?” 

‘*Upon my soul, aunt Leo,” said the young 
man, “I don’t Know what you mean!” 

He looked at the scene before him. The 
white country road stretched in an undulating 
line to right and left, its smooth surface 
mottled with patches of sunlight and tracts of 
refreshing shade. A broad margin of grass on 


She is talking to a 


either side, tall hedgesof hawthorn aud hazel 


soothed the eye that might be wearied with 
the glare and whiteness of the road, 
of these grassy » argins two children 
standing face to face. Hubert recognized his 


litrle cousin Enid Vane, but the other—a sun. | 


burnt, gipsy-looking creature, with unkempt 
hair and ragged ciothes—who could she be? 
You were at the trial,” Miss Vane whis- 
pered to him, in dismayed, reproachtful tones. 
** Do vou not know her? It is no fault of hers, 
poor child, of course ; and yet it does give me 
a shock to see poor little Kaid talking in that 
friendly way with the daughter of her father's 


murderer.’ : 
For the child was no other than little Jenny 


Westwood, whom Hubert had seen for a few | 


miuutes only at ber father’s trial three weeks 
before. 


CHAPTER VI. 
Hubert stopped short. If Miss Vane had 
been looking at him, she would have seen that 


his face flushed deeply and then turned very | 


pale. But she herself, with her gold eye- 


' glasses fixed firmly on the bridge of her high 
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nose, was concentrating her whole attention 
upon the children. 

* Enid,” she called out rather sharply, ‘‘what 
are you doing there? Come to me.” 

Enid turned to her aunt. She wasa singu 
larly sensitive looking child, with lips that 
paled too rapidly and veins that showed with 
almost painful distinctness beneath the soft 
white skin. Her features were delicately cut 
aud gave promise of future beauty, when 
health should lend its vivifying touch to the 
white litile face. Her eyes, of a tender violet- 
gray, were even now remarkable, and her hair 
was of rippling gold. 

Her som»re black dress and the sunshine 
that poured down upon the spot where she 
was standing contributed to the dazz'ing effect 
produced by her golden hair and white skin. 





I need not tell you how I have come * 


** But it was | 


was | 


she must have escaped from Florence. | 


On one | 
were | 


There could not have been a greater contrast 
than that between herand Andrew West.wonad's 
daughter, upon whom at that moment Hubert 
Lepel’s eyes were fixed. 

Jenny Westwood, as she was generally called, 
although her father gave her a different name, 
was thinner, browner, wilder-looking, than she 
had even been before. Miss Vane knew her by 
sight, but she had imagined that the child had 
been taken away from the village by friends or 
sent to the workhouse by the authorities. It 
was a shock to her to find the little creature at 
the park gates of Beechfield Hal’. 

Enid did not seem to be embarrassed by her 
aunt’scall. Sheran upto her at once, drag- 
zing the ragged child with her by the hand. 
Her face was anxious and puzzled. 

“Oh, aunt Leo,” she said, ‘‘this little girl 
has nowhere to go to—no home—no anything!” 

‘“*Let her hand go, Enia!’’ said aunt Leo, 
with some severity. ‘* You have no business 
to be out herein the road talking to children 
whom you know nothing about,” 

Enid shrank a little, but she did not drop the 
child's hand. 

** But, aunt Leo, she is hunzry and——” 

“Were you begging of this young lady?” 
Miss Vane said mayisterially, her eyes bent 
full on the ragged wirl’s dark face. 

But Andrew Westwood's daughter would 
not speak. 

‘I'll talk to her,” said Hubert, in a low tone. 
**You take Enid back to the house, Aunt Leo, 
and I'll send the child about her business ” 

‘**No, no; youll miss yourtrain. I+ is time 
for youtogo. Enid can run back to the house 
by herself. Go, Evid!” 

‘**Why may I not speak to the little girl, 
too?” said Enid wistfully. It was not ofren 
that she was rebellious, but her face worked 
now as if she were going to cry. 

** Never mind why—do as I tell you!” cried 
Miss Vane, who was growing exasperated by 
the pain and difficulty of the situation. ‘I 
will see what she wants.” 

Enid hesitated for a moment, then flung her- 
self impetucusly upon Hubert. 

‘* Won't you help her?” she said, looking up 
into his face with sweet entreaty. ** Il amsure 
you will be kind. The poor little girl has had 
nothing to eat all day—I asked her. You will 
be kind to her, for you are always kind.” 

Hubert pressed her to him without speaking 
for a moment, then answered gently— 

“ Both your aunt and I will be kind to her 
and help her, Enid—you may be sure of that. 
Now run away home and leave us; we will do 
all we can.” 

For the first time the little outcast who had 
excited Enid’s pity broke the silence. 

I don’t wanc nothing; I wasn’t begging, 
nor meaning to beg. She found me asleep by 
the road and asked meif | was hungry—that 
was all.” 

*And she is hungry,’ said Enid, with pas. 
sion, ‘“‘and youdon't want me tohelpher. You 
are unkind! Here, little girl—here is my shil 
ling; it’s the only one I've got, and it has a hole 
in it, but you may have it, and then you can 
get yourself something to eat in the village” 

She dashed forward with the coin, eluding a 
movement of Miss Vane’s band designed to 
stop her in her course. The shilling lay ir 
Jenny Westwood’s grimy little hand before the 
lady could inrerfere. 

** Don't take it away,” Hubert whisper -d in 
his aunt’s ear; “it wil! only make her remem- 
ber the scene for a longer time.” 

‘““I know,” Miss Vane answered grimly ; and 
she stood still. 

Enid turned sorrowfully, half ashamed of her 
| momentary rebellion, towards the park gate. 
Toe other child seemed dazed by the excite- 
| ment of the speakers, and only half understood 
| what had been going on. She stood looking 
first at the coin in her hand and then at the 
donor, with a strange questioning expression 
on her little browa face. Miss Vane and Hu 
bert also waited in silence, until Enid was out 
of hearing. Then, asif by the same instinct, 
each drew along breath and looked doubtfully 
at the other and then at the child. 

**You will miss your train,’ said Miss 
Leonora. 

*-I have done that already; so we may as 
well find out what brings tne girl here. Why 
not take her inside the park gates? If anyone 
| passes by——” 

** You are right, Hubert, as usual. Come here, 
child—come inside for a minute or two; I want 
to speak to you.” 

The little girl glanced doubtfully at Miss 
Vane's handsome imperious face. She seemed 
inclined to break away from her ques- 
tiouers and run down tne road; but a jook 
from under her long lashes at Hubert seemed 
to reassure her. The young mans face had 
certainly an attractive quality—there was some 
sort of passion and pain in it, some mark of a 
great struggle which had not been all igaoble 
even if he bad failed to win the victory, a look 
which worked its way into the hearts of many 
who would have refused their hands to him in 
sign of fellowship if they had known the whole 
story of his life. The subtie charm had its in- 
tluence on little Jenny Westwood, although 
sbe had no suspicion of its cause. She moved 
a little closer to him, and followed him inside 
the iron yates of Beechtield Park. Tne great 
trees flung their shade over the broad drive 
which ran between mossy banks for a mile 
before the house was reached. Ketween their 
| trunks the sunshine flickered on sheets of 
| bracken, already turning a little yellow from 
| the heat; the straight spikes of the foxglove, 
not yet in bloow, were visible here and there 
amongst the undulating forms of the woodland 
fern. Hubert closed the gates carefully behind 
him, and s‘ood with his aunt so as to screen 
the child from observation, should friends or 
acquaintances pass by. He had a keen percep- 
tion of the fact that Miss Vane was making an 
enormous effort over pride and prejudices and 
affectionate prepossessions of all kinds in even 
speaking a word to Andrew Westwood's child. 
He himself, in the troubled depths of his soul, 
was stirrei by a wild rush of pity and remorse, 
of sharp unaffected desire to undo what had 
been done slready, to amend the injury that 
his hand had wrought—a far greater injury in- 
deed than he had dreamt of doing. He had 
always fancied Andrew Westwood as lonely a 
man as-—-in the world’s eyes—he was worth 
‘ess; he had not known until the day of the 
trial that the prisoner had a child, 

* Your name is * Westwood,’ I think?” Miss 
Vane began stonily. 

Hubert was keenly aware of the harshness 
of her tones. ‘Lhe girl nodded. 

“ Your father is Andrew Westwood ?” 

She nodded again, a dull red creeping into 
her brown cheeks. 

‘*What are you doing here?” There was a 
tragic intensity of indignation in Miss Vane's 
way of putting the question which Hubert 
wondered whether the child could comprehend, 
* You ought to be far away from Beechtield— 
it is the last place to which you should come.” 

The child lowered her face until it was nearly 
hidden on her breast, and spoke for the second 
time, 

** Hadn't nowhere to go,” she muttered, 

‘*Have you no home?” said Miss Vane 
sternly. 

* Only the cottage down by the pond where 
father lived. It is all shut up now.” 

‘Where have you lived for the last few 
I heard that you were in the work- 








| 
| weeks? 
| house,” 








“Yes.” Then, evidently with difficulty—‘'I 
ran away. 

‘*Then vou were a bad, wicked girl to do so,” 
said Miss Vane, with severity ; ‘° and you ought 
to be sent back again--and well whipped, into 
the bargain!” 


(To be Continued. ) 
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Liberal Indeed. 


* Yqu are giving your son a liberal education, 
I understand, Mr. Sparrowgrass,” remarked 
the pastor. 

“IT should just think so,” replied Farmer 
Sparrowgrass ; *‘ his tirst year at college cost 
me an even $300,’ 
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What, Indeed ? 


Some one was saying before Jones that the 
best method of restoring those who had been 
frozén was to roll them in the snow. 

‘“‘That may do well enough in winter time, 
but what yer goin’ todo in summer, when there 
ain’t no snow ?” commented the cheerful idiot. 








Bridget (her fourth day)—Miss Jinny, one of 
yer mashes is inthe parlor. I don’t mean the 
dark feller with the curly eyelashes, but the 
blonde bloke with specs !—Life. 








ASLEEP ON THE TRACK. 


A little child, tired of play, had pillowed his 
head on a railroad track and fallen asleep, 
The train was almost upon him when a passing 
stranger rushed forward and saved him froma 
horrible death. Perhaps you are asleep on the 
track, too. You are, if you are neglecting the 
hacking cough, the hectic flush, the loss of 
appetite, growing weakness and lassitude, 
which have unconsciously crept upen you. 
Wake up, or the train will be upon you! 
Consumption, which thus insidiously fastens 
its hold upon its victiins while they are un- 
conscious of its approach, must be taken in 
time, if it is to be overcome. Dr. Pierce's 
Golden Medical Discovery has cured thou- 
sands of cascs of this most fatal of maladies, 
If taken in time, and given a fair trial, it is 
guaranteed to benefit or cure in every case 
of Consumption, or money paid for it will be 
promptly refunded, 

For Weak Lungs, Spitting of Blood, Short- 
ness of Breath, Bronchitis, Asthma, Severe 
Coughs, and kindred affections, it is an effi- 
cient remedy, 


Copyright, 1888, by Wortp’s Dis. MED. Ass*N, 


: $500 REWARD 


incurable case of (4‘arrh in 


offered for an 
g : the Head, by the proprietors 
of Dr. Sage’s Catarrh Remedy. Only 50 cents, 
Sold by- druggists every where. 


SOLID GOLD PLATED, 


To introduce our Watches, Jewelry, 
, &c , for GO days we will send this 
heavy gold-plated Ring to any ad 
m receipt of 32 cents in postage 
; and will also send free one 













<ege? sS : ry, &c., with special terms and induce 

ments to agents. This Ring is a very fine quality, warranted to 
wear for years, and to stand acid test, and is only offered at 32 
eents for 60 days to introduce our goods. Order immertiately, 
and get a $2.00 Ring for 82 cents. CANADIAN WATCH AND 
JEWELRY CO., 57 & 59 Adelaide St. East, Toronto, Ont. 


PHOTOGRAPH KEPRUDUCTIONS 


CELEBRATED PAINTINGS 


Roth ancient and modern, in different sizes, by the 


SOULE PHOTO. CO. OF BOSTUN 


OFFICE FOR CANADA: 
36 King Street East - - Toronto 


Catalozue of subjects 25c. Call and see samples. 
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BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 





| ness men need it 


; ment Co, Boston, Mass. 
; St. East, Toronto 





LARGEST AND BEST ASSORTMENT OF 


|AMONDS: 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city, «1 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. ES. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
81 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 
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J.&J. LUGSDIN 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 
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i REGISTERED 
EXTRA CONCENTRATED 
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Oe tee al 
Meee CUA ame 
¢, 1° of the choicest’ ever 
Lie slam produced.— Court Journal 


Bu sone. SOLD EVERYWHERE 
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SOCIETY REGALIAS 


Faney Ball Costumes 
Apt Needle Work and Supplies 


Together with every description of Fancy- 
Work Goods, Stamping, ete. 


hold & Silver Fringes Laces, Cords, Tassels, ete. 
W. C. MORRISON’S 


161 King Street West 
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Simple, practical, durable typewriter. It never gets out 
of order. No instruction required. Can be carried in the 
satch+l and used on the cars. All professional and bum 
Call and see it, or send for circular, 
The Typewriter impreve- 
ranch Office—-7 Adelaide 
Copying done at three cents per hun- 
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(LATE OF WASHINGTON) 


WwW , . 
Chiropodist and Manicure 
228 YONGE STREET 
Bunions. Ingrowing Nails, Corns, 
etc., successfully treated. Skilfu) 
and superior treatment at moderate 
charges. 


NEW FICTION: 


Marvellously Low Prices 


** How I Escaped,” edited by the author of ‘Mr. 
Barnes of New York,” at 25 sents; ** John Bodwin’'se 
Testin y.”* by Mary Hallock Foote, at 30 cents; and 
**The Battle of the Swash and the Capture of 
Canada,” by Samuel Barton, and under same cover Dr. 
W. George Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for 26 
cents. The above are all from the press of 


J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 
MONTREAL. 
Ask for them at your booksellers. 








- FRALO! FRAUD! FRAUD! 


LOOK OUT FOR COUNTERFEITS! 


THE LARGE AND INCREASING DEMAND FOR 


CARTER’S LITTLE LIVER PILLS 


throughout the country has caused myriads of imitators to spring up in all directions 


They have adopted various 


insignia, but all are designed to take advantage of a confiding public. 
We purpose to prosecute all infringers and have set the cannon ball roluing, as the following injunction will testify: 


IN THE HIGH COURT OF JUSTICE FOR ONTARIO, 


QUEEN’S BENCH DIVISIO™. 


The Carter Medicine Company lately commenced action through their Soiicitors, 
Messrs. Faulkiner & Masson, of Belleville, Ontario, against John T. Wait, of Arn- 
prior, Ontario, for infringement of their trade marx to their ‘LITTLE LiVER 
PILLS,” and upon a motion coming on before the above Court on the 3oth cay of 
April, 1889, the defendant, John T. Wait, (to save heavy damages and costs) ze reed 
to destroy all labels, wrappers, circulars and packages marked with the plaintiff's 
trade mark or any part of said trade mark or any mark so nearly resembling such 
trade mark as to be calculated to deceive, and by consent of the said John T. Wait, 
the above Court did thereupon give judgment granting the Carter Medicine 
Company a PERPETUAL INJUNCTION restraining the said Jolin T. Wait from 
using their Trade Mark as registered (Trade Mark Register, No. 9, tolio 1962), or 
any part or imitation of sueh trade mark, or any part thereof, etc., etc. 


In purchasing see that the word “CARTER’S” is on the wrapper, It should read thus : 


CARTERS 


The name is printed in 
Black, on Red Paper, in 
letters size and style 
here shown. 





*~] FOR HEADACHE. 
FOR DIZZINESS. 

FOR BILIOUSNESS. 
FOR TORPID LIVER. 
FOR CONSTIPATION. 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION) 


On the spurtous some other nome ia substituted for “ CARTER’S” or the words “LITTLE 
LIVER PILLS" alone are used. 


Buy only of reputable parties and compare the Wrapper with the FAC- 
SIMILE on the back of Cover of our Book, 
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THE STORY OF AN ERROR 


of “His Wedded Wife,” “A Fatal Dower,” “ Barbara,” ‘‘ Ladybird's 
Penitence,” **Bunchie,” ‘‘A Foolish Marriage,” etc. 


By the Author 





OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. 





CHAPTER XVIII. 


The pretence of a meal was over, Stanley had 
left the dining-room ; and, as the door closed 
after her, her forced smiles all faded, and the 
girl's beautiful face was sad and sorrowful as 
she went back to the drawing-room. 

When they dined alone, Sir Humphrey usually 
left the table with his daughter; that he had 
not done so on this evening seemed significant 
to the poor zirl whose nerves were,strained to 
their utmost tension, 

As y:t Stanley's life had known no sorrow, 
although she was too true-hearted and tender 
not to nave suffered sometimes through the 
sulf:ring of others. She had had her moments 
of depression and tain-ss; she had thousht 
sometimes that there was nothing half so 
sweet as melancholy; and since the engage- 
ment which had filled her life with such intense 
happiness she had often pitied her father for 
the loss of his wife with a depth of pity which 
had moved her to tears. But now it seemed as 
if she herself were to know the meaning of the 
word ‘“grief"—that she was to learn how to 
suffer gnd be strong. 

As she sat alone in the pretty, softly-lighted 
drawing-room, a sudden yearniag came to her 
—a lonuing for Hugh's presence, for the touch 
of his kiud, strong hand, the sound of his ten- 
der, passionate voive; but the yearning died 
away as she remembered that he, too, had 
see ned troubled and uulike himself during the 
earlier pare of the day. Hand the shadow which 
hung over her touched him as it came towards 
her? Well, if that were so, she must be braver 
still, and be strong for the sake ot the two men 
whom she loved so dearly. 

The miaoutes slipped by; but Sir Humphrey 
did not come. Twice Stanley had risen with 
the intention of going to the dining-room; but 
twice she had refrained. She would be parient, 
she thought; nevertheless, as the minutes 
grew into an hour and the Louis XV. clock on 
a bracket chimed ten, the girl grew restive. 
Tea had been brought in and nat grown cold; 
the ba ler haictold her that Sir Humphrey was 
stillin the diaing-room; and, when she rang 
for the tray to b: removed, he gave the same 
answer to her question—his master was still in 
the dining-room. 

‘* Perhaps he has fallen asleep,” the girl said, 
trying to reassure herself. ‘* He was very tired 
from his journey. I will go and see.” 

Brett tnought his young mistress looked very 
pale as he held the door open for her to pass 
out, and her step as she crossed the hall was 
slow and heavy. She moved slowly as she ap- 
proached the dining-room and pushed the door 
open aoiselessly. 

S> silent were her movements that, although 
Sir Hamphrey was not dozing, he did not per- 

cive her entrance; and Stanley stood motion- 
less just within the closed door, looking at him, 
a rash of tender pathetic memories crowding 
upon her. He had turned his arm.-chair to- 
wacds the empty grate, as if there had been a 
tire there and he sought its warmth; his gray 
head had sunk torward upon his breast, and he 
satin an attitude of dejection and weariness 
which would have impressed the most indif- 
ferent observer. His daughter's eyes grew dim 
and misty as she stood looking at him. 

Stanley remembered that she had often seen 
him sitting thus in her childhood, when her 
nurse brought her downstairs for that half hour 
with her father, which she looked forward to 
so eagerly, and that, when at sound of her en 
trance he turned his kind eyes upon her, his 
sad {ace brightened a little as she bounded for- 
ward and sprang with a!la child’s thoughtless 
glee into his arms. She had {not quite known 
why he was so sad in those by-gone days, when 
he talked to her sometimes of the beautiful 
young mother who had gone to a brighter, hap- 
pier world than this ; but she had Known the 
reason of that sadness for many a long day 
now, and she had tried 'o brighten the life her 
mothec’s death had laid waste and desolate; 
and she knew that in a great measure she had 
succeeded. But, asshe stood motionless there, 
a woman now, with a woman's tenderness and 
devotion, kaowing how her father had loved 
her ,mother, and measuring that love by her 

own for Hugh Cameron, all her heart seemed 
to go ous fin tenderest compassion to the soli- 
tary old man who -at there before the hearth, 
bowed by some grief she could not share, 

*Facher,” she said earnestly—‘* oh, father, 
why do you shut me out of your sorrow? Let 
m2: share it—it is my right !” 

At tne sound of the broken, tremulous voice, 


. 80 fall of sweetness, tenderaess and yearning, 


Sir Hamotrey started and turned his face 
slowly towards her; then, after wazing at her 
fora moment in silence, he held out a kind 
trem dling hand to her. 

* Yas,” he said, sadly, ‘it is your right.” 

The girl stepped forward and sank upon her 
knees by his chair; her father put his arm 
round her in silence and bent his head over 
hers. The light had fallen upon her face, and, 
knowing what he had totell her, he could not 
meet her anxious gaze. 

A few moments of intense silence followed, 
during which Stanley felt her father’s hand 
tremble as it heldhers. Hisagitation gave her 
strength, and in a few minutes she raised her 
head and said gently ——~ 
« ** Now, dear, tell me all. I can bear anything 
batter than this suspense. and the thought that 
you do not fully trust your daughter.” 

By a wreat effort of self-control Sir Hum. 
phrey raised his head and sat erect. His man- 
ner was stern and yet tender when he spoke to 
the girl who still knelt at his knees. 

**S-:anley,” he said gently, ‘‘ you are my only 
child—you are the last representative of an 
honored name. To you, girl as you are, I have 
looked to uphold that name in honor—to keep 
it stainless as it has been handed down to me. 
Was I wrong in trusting vou?” 

Stanley held up her head _ proudly; her 
father's words brought out all the pride she 
felt in her ancient name and honored race. 

** You were not wrong,” she said. 

* And, if a time should come when, to uphold 
our honor and dignity,” Sir Humphrey went 
on, *‘ you would have to sacrifice a great happi- 
ness, am I wrong in believing that the sacritice 
would be mace?” 

“You are not wrong,” Stanley answered 
quite calmly, although her lips had grown a 
litrle pale. 

Sic Humphrey looked at her keenly, and the 
color cane back to his wrinkled cheeks. 

**I think Iam not wrong,” he said. ‘ I know 
I can trust you, Stanley.” 

A’short pause followed ; the girl had changed | 
her koeeling posture for one half sitting, half 
crouching at his feet; one bare arm resced on 
his knee—it was the left arm—and the light 











fell upon the broad gold band which clasped it | tremulous, and mutiled—* there has been some 


and upon the diamonds of the legend, ** Jou- 
jours, jamais.” 

*Scanley,” he went on tenderly and gravely, 
‘* what I have to say to you is hard to say, bit- 
terly, cruelly hard, because I love you, and to 
inflict pain upon you is more difficult a thou- 
saud times than to bear pain myself.” 

* | koaow it, dear father,” rejoined the girl, 
putting her tremulous lips to the hand which 
held hers. ‘It is not now that you need assure 
me that you have always loved me a thousand 
times better than I deserve, unless there is 
merit in my love for you; and, because you 




















love me so well, 1 kaow that you will never | 


give mea pain to bear which you do not feel 
eveo more keenly.” 

Her perfect trust in him was as a healing 
balm to Sir Humphrey Gerant’s wounded 
heart; even so would her mother have spoken, 
he told himself. His voice was very husky as 
he went on, 

‘And yet [ have no alternative, my darling ” 
he said, 
would spare you if I could; but the huonur of 
our race is in my hands and yours, and we 
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**You are my beloved child, and I | 
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slowly to his face with an expression of anguish | 
and appeal which stirred him to his inmost 
soul. He went to her and took her in his arms. 

“Stanley. can you not trust me?” he asked 
her, tenderly pushing back the hair from her 
forehead, 

‘**I can trust you, father,” she replied, in her 
dull voice; “I can even, if I must, obey you; 
but you should trust mein your turn. What 
disgrace—oh, it is a cruel word and hard to 
utter !—rests upon Hugh ?” 

**It would only give you deeper pain to know, 
Stanley.” 

* Aud yet I must know,” she pleaded, with a 
bitter smile. Is it so long, father, since you 
lost my mother that you have forgotten how 
you loved her —forgotten perhaps what love is? 
fam nota child; lamawoman. I cannot at 
your bidding give up the man I love witnout 
knowing why I must put him out of my life.” 

i a have told you the reason.” he answered. 

The disgrace which rests upon him is one 
which as his wife you would share and which 
your children would inherit from their father. 
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must be loyal, Stanley. Have I deserved 
obedience at your hand?” 

Her face was deachly pale as she raised it to 
his ; but there was no hesitation in her tone as 
she answered steadily — 

** Unquestioning obedience.” 

“IT have always received it from you, my 
daughter, but I have never asked you so hard 
a thing as this,” said Sir Hum vhrev gravely. 
‘“*Heaven knows, Stanley, that it is bitter to 
me to ask it of vou—almost as bitter, my poor 
girl, asic will be for you to grant it!” 

Scill the beautiful pale face was upturned to 
his with perfect love and trust shining through 
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the dread and the sadness in the sweet eyes; | Let that content you.” vo. oa a cae ee ee ——————— 
‘ but it seemed to Stanley as if her blood were |, “It cannot,” she said drearily. ‘ How could THE 
j turning to ice as she crouched there, it? Llove him? In afew weeks I should have JOH N FLETC HER 
“Twill grant it, father,” she said in a low | Sone with him to the altar and become his ‘ v T 
voice which was quite steadv although it was | Wife; but it seems to me that I should have ) I 
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ence will not fail me yet.” She drew a long | Vows were uttered than [am now by the love 
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‘‘And this is my daughter’s unquestioning 
obedience!” he murmured, in a bitter tone, as 
he turned away and walked the length of the 
shadowy room once more. 

She stood still, her face set as if it were 
carved in stone. Sir Humphrey had wished to 
spare her if possible--had wished to keep from 
her the knowledge he had gained by his nasty | 
journey to London; but he began to fear that 
it was imvossible—before the misery in her 


eyes he was so weak! And yet, if it were true | 

— wr iat Gee — a of a dis- | Real Estat d C $ ] E h 
onor and had hidden it from them, the shock c 

would be increased a thousand-fold by that eo aaa Ps iia 
very love which refused now to believe evil of 


{ 
him, by that very trust which seemed so deeply | 
rooted in the steadfast loyal heart. As he TELEPHONE 897 
realized this, the old man’s composure and self- 
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and the chill seemed drawing nearer and nearer 
to her heart, stilling its tumultuous beating. 
* What is it?" she asked. 

Twice he endeavored to speak to her, but 
failed; his handsome, haggard face was dis- 
torted with sorrow as he looked at her. The 
girl touched him gently with her cold hand, 

* Father,” she whispered—“ father |” 

The word so softly uttered, the touch of the 
icy tingers, the smile which she had forced to 
her lips, were almost more than he could bear. 
Tne tears which dimmed his eyes hid her face 
from him as he forced himself to speak. 

**Stanley,” he said, hoarsely, *‘ your engage- 
ment must be broken off! You cannot—you 
must not fulfil it!” 

Sne had felt that she was to receive some 
cruel blow, and the strange intuition had told 
her that it would be through the man she loved 
that it would come; but she had scarcely ex- 
pected this. Fora moment she seemed not to 
understand him; then, with a strange uncon- 
scious movement, she raised her arm looked at 
the bracelet upon her wrist, then let it fall 
heavily at her side. 

‘* Why?” she gasped. 

Sir Humphrey was growing more courageous 
now ; the blow was struck, and she had borne 
it untlinchingly. 

** Will you not trust me for reasons, Stanley?” 
he said, gently. ‘To give them to you would 
only increase your pain. I say so with so much 
sorrow myself and so much reluctance that, 
were [ not forced to utter the words, they 
would never have been spoken. You can never 
be Hugh Cameron’s wife.” 

Tne icy chiil seemed to have reached her 
heart now; the girl felt stunned and breath- 
less, as if she were losing hold on life itself in 
those few bitter moments, although she did 
not fully realize what the words implied. 

There was a brief silence. Sir Humphrey, 
looking at the lovely pale face on which the 
light of the wax-candles fell so softly, saw no 
change in it; but a sudden pang pierced his 
heart as he noticed how strongly it resembled 
the face of her mother as she lay in her coffin 
with roses upon her bosom and in her clasped 
hands. . 

‘**T do not understand,” said Stanley, in a low 
strained voice. “I gave Hugh my word—I 
cannot take it back!” 

‘**Do you think I would ask you to take it 
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control, already so sorely shaken, gave way; 
he sank into a chair by the table, and hid his 
face in his hands, 

In a moment the girl was beside him on her 
knees, her shaking hands clinging to him, her 
fair face, so like her mother’s, on a level with 
his heart—the heart which loved her as ten- 
derly as that mother’s would have done if she 
had been at her side now. 

‘“* Father, dearest father,” she pleaded, ‘ for- 
give me—have pity upon me! Oh, think, dear 
—I love him so truly, so passionately, and you 
bid me give him up! You bid me break his 
heart and my own and darkeu our lives for- 
ever! And you will not tell me the reason why 
I must do so—the reason which I have a richt 
tokncw! Have pity—have pity!” 

He head sank forward upon his knee; she 
was trembling in every limb; it seemed as if 
all the strength of her body were in her arms 
as she clung passionately to him. 


(To be Continued. ) 
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Worthy of Old Rome. 


He—But, my dear, people are being poisoned 
every day from eating ice cream. 
She— Well, a girl can die onlv once. 
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to a 12 oz. bottle of emulsion, the Oil in nO way 
changed, merely held in suspension by the gum. 
1st. You will see Hydroleine is of the con- 
sistency of cream, smooth and even, while the emul- 
sion is thick, heavy, lumpy, like taking a dose of thick 
paste or gum mucilage. There is no comparison 
possible. Hydroleine is as far ahead of the ordinary 
emulsion as cream is ahead of mucilage. 
2d. Hydroleine’s artificial digestion is prov- 
| en by its mixing perfectly with water in any proportion; 
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love him, I would not be his wife; but you 
gave your consent willingly. You seemed to 
like Hugh,’ she went on wistfully, touching 
his hand. ‘‘He is good and true and noble, 
and we love each other. I think you do not 
know how much we love each other,” she | 
added simply, “or you would not ask ime to 
give him up.’ 

‘*T must ask you!” declared Sir Humphrey, | 
vehemently. ‘‘ When |! gave my consent to 











your engayement—a willing consent a you 
have said—I had been deceived— crue y de- | 
ceived and betrayed! It is bitter to t here | 


and look into your face and tell you that upon 
the man you love rests the shadow of dishonor 
and disgrace! Had I known it, Stanley, my 
consent would ‘never have been given, and I 
must retract it now once and forever!” 

Stanlev did not hear the last sentence ; a hot 
flush had suffused her face and her eyes flash- 
ed indignantly. 

** Dishonor and disgrace ?” she said, proudly. 
“You are not coupling those words with 
Hugh's name, father?” 

‘** Would to heaven I need not?” he groaned. 
**But I must, Stanley; there is a stain upon 
Hugh Cameron’s name which nothing can 
efface. I do not know whether he has deceived 
us, or whether he himself has been deceived ; 
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Compare a bottle of Hydroleine with any emul- 
but in either case an insuperable barrier has sion on the market and Judge for Yourself. 
arisen between you which nothing can over- Bear in mind that there are 8 ounces of pure Norwegian 
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The burning flush had died out of Stanley's . : eer y ae ea 
face, leaving her deathly pale as she sank down Hydroleine, nO gUM or other material whatsoever; 
at her father’s feet ; but, although she saw his while the best emulsions claim to contain 1 part oil, I 
ae “ aan she could not realize that part water and sufficient gum to make the emulsion, 
B B s tru ° ° ° =- =. © . 
M Wathen.” which is about 1 part, therefore giving you 4 ounces oil 
( half the quantity ) 4 ounces water and 4 ounces gum 


** Father,” she said—and her voice had lost all 
its sweet glad melody and had become dull, 
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Dr. E. H. Trenholme, Beaver Hall, Montreal, | factory, and I know no remedy like it in cases of 
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Two of Montreal’s leading Physicians. Also refer to any first-class Physician In Toronto. 

HAZEN MORSE, Sole Proprietor, International Bridge, Ont. 


HYDROLEINE CURES Celtic cscs, wasn 


this fact together with its small dose, two teaspoon- 
fuls, makes it very easy to take and very reasonable. 

Therefore Hydroleine, Palatable 
and Highly Nutritious is by far the cheapest 
and best preparation of Cod Liver Oil on the market. 
Price $1.00 per bottle; for sale by all Druggists, It 
is not a secret remedy; formula on every bottle. 


mistake. Some one has deceived you, dear— | 
but not Hugh. And Hugh—you knew him, 
you liked him, you always liked him, and that 
made me so glad—he is innocent of any wrong 
towards us, Of that I am as sure as that | 
live!” 

**T have made no mistake, my poor child,” 
Sir Humphrey answered, brokenly. *‘* Do you 
think | would have spoken to you unless I had 
been sure? Stanley, I, like you, fought against 
the belief until it was forced upon me! I was 
incredulous until I could doubt no longer. 
Whether Hugh has been guilty towards us or 
not I do not know; bu; I know thatthe shadow 
of shame and dishonor rests upon him, and that 
there can be noalliance between him and Stan- 
ley Gerant.” 

Sir Humphrey rose as he spoke, and raised 
his daughter to her feet. She stood motionless 
where he had placed her, her head bent for- 
ward, her arms banging straight and heavy by 
her side, Her father turned from her, and 
walked away .o the other end of the room, 
When he returned, she was still standing in 
the same attitude; but she raised her eyes 
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Py ‘ | Mgr. (Formerly of No. 1 Rossin House Block). 4 137 King St. West training is siten to s¢ atin peers ys ml alle tie va 
J AS. Cox & SON | M ISS PLUMMER “—-HE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS’ 12 years). Application to be made to the Principal. a Under ti 
seein SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN THOMAS MOFFATT New York ( 
‘ ROOMS M AND N YONGE ST. ARCADE Mo 
nday, 
sais iii ina | | ts Gras Gee FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES day 
. invite YOU TO INSPECT OUR { 57 GLO UCESTER STREET Classes in Antique, Painting, Life, &. A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class 
W stock of Boots and Shoes for fall wear, consisting of "THE DRESSMAKERS’ BUS | N ESS b DUCATION 1856 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
PASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS the best American and Canadian makes. 328 Yonge St. MAGIC SCALE ___— ABP BOOB BORER OF ALBERT HALL. e- ‘ 
THE OLD RELIABLE GOLDEN BOOT | i... cutting Dresses and Mantles. Perfect-fitting-SLEEVE | The Canadian Business University and Shorthand Institute AN, EXPERIENCED TUTOR~ English er 
| LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S a speciality. HALL'S BAZAAR and other wire Dress will reopen on , Public School man. Prepares boys for emirance 
a sosiiliieai aida tials Wiciiaial Witla | Forms, CORSETS made to crder. Perfect fit guaranteed. Monday Se ptem ber 2 1889 scholarehipe at the English Public Schools ; also for Univer Tuesday 
r | t Matric oO y SS-WE . eB 
°o _ MISS CHUBB, 426 1-2 Yonge St le a ’ ’ fieucnd ae S.  ceanee I, ROSS-WETHERMAN, 31 nee 
; WTVIS ALT TIYAT(Y ‘ JUST SOUTH OF COLLEGE, eveny denminanh. circular. We guarantee sotisfection te ReFERENCES—The Lord Bishop of Toronto, Sir Daniel 
) { . y dep . | Wilson, the Provost of Trinity, Elmes Henderson, Eeq.. | 
J , ) ’ 
h A Ai | UV CANADIAN SECRET SERVICK Nearly Four Hundred Pupils Last Year Dr. Temple, Mr. Justice Street 
| Address— Whic 
Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners | | Under Government Patronage. lend Ocen, Temple Canadian Business University, | | \AJANTED 
fe make a specialty » finer grades of wo ‘ ent ee ; THOS. BENGOUGH, CHAS. H. BROOKS ; A lady to take full charge of a widower’s household and All new s 
We make a specialty of the finer grades of work, such as | Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and President. Seo. and Manager. superintend the education and social relations of his grown Company o 
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WOMEN OF BRAINS 





Need Any Ambitious Woman Despair of Her 


Own Success ? 
HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 


(Copied from New York Press.) 


Mea. Har.iet Hubbard Ayer is the youngest child of the 


late Heary G. Hubbard, one ef Chicago's oldest and most 


distinguished citizsns. Asachild she was extremely deli- 


cate, but so bright that at the age of four she could read as 


well as most children at ten. At fifteen she graduated at 
the head of her class from the Convent of the Sacred Heart, 
in Chicago. 
©. Ayer, a then wealthy iron merchant of Chicago and 
Yourg town, Ohio. 

Society kue w Mrs. Ayer as a leader, because of her wealth, 
her beaut , ability, and hospitality. Her intimate friends 
knew her asa loving mother and noble woman. The poor 
as their friend, not in words alone, but always in deeds of 
kindness. 





HARRIET HUBBARD AYER, 


She was then, as now, a person of the best impulses, and 
generous to a fault. The mo t remarkable thing, however, 
in the history of this interesting woman, is that, although 
born and raised in luxury, she met disaster bravely and 
unflinchingly when it came, thinking, as usual, more about 
the welfare of others than her own comfort and concern 

Mrs. Ayer is a woman whose history would read as far 
more improbable than the wildest fiction ever written, and 
of whom in recounting the sad story of her life—and how in 
a few hours she found herself instead of rich in millions, 
absolutely destitute with two licttle daughters to support— 
the New York /ierald said, *‘ She is a woman whom any 
country may be proud to call her daughter.’’ To-day Mrs. 
Harriet Hubbard Ayer's name in the business world is a 
tower of strength. Sne has gained the confidence and re- 
8 pect of every business house with which she has had deal- 
i.gs. It has been her motto to alw ays tell the truth. Her 
advertisements, which the whole country has read, are plain 
and truthful statements. The result cf such a ‘policy is 
this: Mrs. Ayer is the head of a great and prosperous busi- 
ness, founded by her, and to-day by her guided and directed 
n all its departments. 

Mrs. Ayer is a woman of perfect breeding as a well-born 
American, cultured andaccomplished, she has been cordially 
received ty the litterati and beau monde of London and 
Paria. She speaks French and Italian as flgently as English, 
and her knowledge of literature is very extensive. 





How Mrs. Ayer accidentally obtained the for- 
mula for the Famous Kecamier Cream, 


One day, in Paris, Mrz, Ayer, while suffering intensely 
rom the scorching sun of a July j urney across the English 
Channel, was offered a pot of cream by an old French lady 
friend, to be used on her fave when retiring, being assured 
that it would do wonders in softening and beautifying the 
complexion. Its eff-cts were so magical and so murvelious 
that Mrs. Ayer became anxious to possess the formula for 
the cr.am. which she learned was not an article to be | 
bought. But the old French lady finally sold the recipe, | 
which (30 she told Mrs. Ayer) was the one used by her 
beautiful and famous ancestor, Julie Recamier, for forty 
years, and was the undoubted secret of her wonderful 
beauty, which Mme. Kecamier retained until her death. 





What the Kecamier Preparations are and why 
they are to be used, 


Recamier Cream, which is the first of these world-famous 
preparations, is made from the recipe by Julie Recamier. 
It is not a cosmetic, but an emollient to be applied at night 
just before retiring, and to be removed in the morning by 
bathing freely. It will remove tan and sunburn, pimp'es, 
red spots and blotches, and make your face and hands as 
smooth, as white and as soft as an infant's. 

Recamier Balm is a beautifier, pure and simple. It is not 
a whitewash, and unlike most liquids Recamier Balm is ex- 
ceeding !y beneficial and is absolutely imperceptible except 
in the delicate freshness and youthfulness which it imparts 
to the skin. 

Recamier Lotion will remove freckles and moth patches ; 
is soothing and efficacious for any irritation of the cutic le, 
and is the most delightful of washes for removing the dust 
fri m the face after traveling, and is also invaluable to gen- 
tlemen to be used a ter shaving. 

Recamier Powder is in three shades, white. flesh ard 
cream. I[t is the finest powder ever manufactured, and is 
delightful in the nurrery, for gentlemen after shaving and 
for the toilet generally. 

Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article, guaranteed 
free from animal fat. This soap contains many of the heal- 
ing ingredients used in compoundiog Recamier Cream and 
Lotion. 

The Recamier Toilet Preparationsare positively free from 
all poisonous ingredients, and contain neither lead, bismuth, 
nor arsenic. The foilowing certificate is from the eminent 
Scientist and Professor of Chemistry, Thomas B. Stiliman, 
of the Stevens’ Institute of Technology : 

40 Broapway, New Yorg, Jan., 1887. 
Mrs. H. H. Aver: 

Daan Mapam,—Samples of your Recamier Preparations 
have been ana'yzed by me. I find that there is nothing 
in them that will harm the most delicate skin, and which is 
not authorized by the French Pharmacopia as safe ard 
beneficial in preparations of tnis character. 

Respectfully yours, 
Tuomas B. StintMAN, Msz., Pu.D. 


If your druggist does not keep the Recamier Preparations, 
refuse substitutes. Let him order for you, or order yourse!f 
from the Canadian office of the Recamicr Manu- 


At sixteen she became the wife of Mr. Herbert 





New Academy of Music 
\ihts, Beginning Tuesday, Nov, 12 


CHAS. A. STEVENSON 


And his company of English Players in the Famous Success 


BOOTLES’ BABY 


FROM THE 
MADISON SOUARE THEATER, NEW YORK 


Where it Ran Over 10) Nights, 


Complete Original Cast, Costumes, Accessories, Ete. 


SEATS NOW ON SALE AT ACADEMY OF MUSIC. 








RICH AND ELEGANT FURS | 


AN EXTENSIVE DISPLAY 


MADE BY 


W. & D. DINEEN 


King and Yonge Streets 





urs are a luxurious feature of femi- 
nine | ‘toilet—a great many furs can be 
worn all the year round, In England 
ladies do not lay aside their furs any 
time dur ing ‘the vear 
cape they wear over ‘thin dresses even in 
July;;and though our summers are 
hardly such as to encourage such prac- 
tices, it is now the thing to bring out 
= ean 
Capes and Boas with the first fall 
wraps. In discussing furs, big or 
little, from a collar to a_ sealskin 
sacque, it is natural to think of 
DINEEN’S STORE, because in his 
great establishment can be found every 
sort of article in fur that civilized man 
or woman can wear. Thegreat feature 
of the establishment is Sealskins — 
Sealskins, that prime favorite of the 
world, whose steadiness of value is only 
ar 
surpassed by diamonds themselves, 
Dineen has had an immense stock of 
all kinds of ladies’ garments made 
from genuine Alaska Sealskins, Lon- 
don dye, at very moderate prices con- 
sidering the great rise in the value of 
seals. Other furs, such as Bear, Sable, 
Otter, Fox, etc., are 
Muffs, ete. 
The establishment is worthy of a visit 


Lynx, Beaver, 
made into Boas, Capes, 


to those looking after furs for the com- 


ing winter, 


W. & D. DINEEN 


HATTERS AND FURRIERS 


Cor. a and Yonge Streets 


MRS. SCOTT 


OS ee ec 


be aerate 





THE PEOPLE'S POPULAR CONCERT 





facturing Company, 374 and 376 St. Paul street, 
Montreal. For sale in Canada at our regular New York 
prices: Recamier Cream, $1.50; Recamier Balm, $1.50; 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1 50 ; Recamier Soap, 
scented, Sic., unscented, 25c.; Recamier Powder, large 
boxes, $1.00; small boxes, 50c. 


Grand Opera. House 


NADJY 


AND 


ERMINIE 








EXTRA 


Matinees Wednesday and 
Saturday. 


THE RUDOLPH ARONSON 
Comic Opera Company 


Under the management of Mr. Nathaniel Roth, in ie 
New York Casino successes. 


Week of Nov. {{ 





Monday, Wednesday, Thureday and Friday 
Evenings and Saturday Matinee, 
firat time here of the great 


NADJY 


Which ran 350 nights at the Casinc. 


Tuesday and Saturday Evenings and Wed- 
needay Matinee, the eve we come 


ERMINIE 


Which ran 550 nights at the Carino 





All new scenery by Hoyt. New and elaborate costumes. 
Company of 60. Chorus of 40. Enlarged orchestra. A 
complete organization. Every detail perfect. 





SALE OF SEATS NOW ON. 


NO ADVANCE IN PRICES 





Horticultural Pavilion, 


TUESDAY EVENING NOV. 12, '89 
SECOND OF THE SERIES 


JENNIE HALL WADE, Soprano, 
Soloist, Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, N. Y 


THOMAS DAVISON, Lendon, England, s 
rhe Marvelous Bird Imitator, Whistler and Ventriloquist. 


Fred. Warrington, Baritone, Toronto Male Quar- 


SIDDONS 


ASSOCIATION HALL 
Arthur Dephew, Conductor and Pianist. F. sa 


MONSTER CONCERT) W“R¢S@ay & Friday 


ACADEMY Y OF MUSIC 


MONDAY, NOVEMBER 11 


LEVY 


AND HIS BNTIRB COMPANY 





Nov. 13 and 15, and 
Saturday Matinee, Nov. 16 


ENTIRELY NEW PROGRAMME 


Prices 50c. and 75c. Matinee 250. and 50c, 


Nordhei Monday, Nov. 11. 

MME. STELLA LEVY, soprano; MME. ROSA LINDE, | _ Sst ¢ Nordhelmers’ Monday, Nov a 
pianist ; assisted by 

HEINTZMAN'S BAND— Director, Mr. Thes. Baugh 

250 ©6Tickets at Nordheimer’s, Whaley, Royce & Co.’s., ff The well-known Southern author will read his beautiful 

Heintzman &Co.’8 Plan at Academy, Nov. 8. and touching story 


contralto; WM. J LAVIN, tenor; E. M. SHONERT, GEO. W. C A BI F 
Box ti ket $1. Rererved seats 75c. and 5c. Admission | 


Composed and published by Prof. J. F. Davis ON 
Monday Eve'g, November 11 


HORTICULTURAL PAVILION 


Academy 91 Wilton Avenac, Toronto 
(Established 31 Year-) i , : 

Le Bronco (Dance and Music). ......... 6666 cee eens 350. Commencing at 8 O'clock 

Jersey (s great favorite)... excesgsacs. WO . ° 

La Zieka (Dance and Music) (Can be played for Admission - - - 26c 
Ripple. Rye, Yorke, Mazurka, Redowa, &e.), 350. 

Pit-a-Pat Schottische (new). (Perfectly charming ; Reserved Seats - © 60c 
the very best, suitable for the Military, &.). 400, 

La Frolique (in 5-4 time) 35e. 


Plan opens at Nordheimer’s, Monday, Nov. 


Kirmesa Lawn Teoris Dance ‘and Waltz ( ‘ombined 
4, at 10 a.m, 


(dance explained)............. 


o 


° 


; their beloved fur 


AMERICAN FAIR 


334 Yonge Street, opposite Gould 


The best Pillow-Sham Holder, 99c. worth $2; some selected Willow Clothes Baskets, 59c., 
84c. and 94c., these are fine goods at closest prices ; just from the best factory with all latest 
improvements their three lines of Clothes Wringers, $3.38, $3.98, $4.49, usually sold for $5, $6, 
$7, respectively ; Zinc Wash Boards Ratler, 10c., Quick and Easy, the best board made, 17c. ; 
Wash Boilers, copper bottom, No. 8—$1.24, No. 9—$1.34; Tea Kettles, No. 8 49c., No. 9—59c. ; 
a complete assortment of Tinware of best make—we keep no other; Preserving Kettles, best 
porcelaine lined, 2 quart—36c., 8 quart—73c., 10 quart—86c., 12 quart—98e. In our Ornamental 
and Fancy Goods Department—the best display of Albums you have seen from I[5c. up to $4.64 
for one usually sold for $8 to $10: Scrap Albums, in large assortment at most popular prices. 
Ask for one of our price lists, it will help you in buying anywhere. 


WM. H. BENTLEY & CO. 








Lie) 2 King ht With 
- (CATERER AND CONFECTIONER 


Our Lunch Parlor and Restaurant the 
Handsomest and Most Complete 
in Canada 


CATERING A SPECIALTY 


Wedding Breakfasts, Receptions, Dinners, 
Suppers and Theater Parties 


ENTREES, SALADS, ETC. 
Delivered to Any Part of the City 


Wines and Liquors for Medicinal Purposes 


We have on-hand a full line of aged Whiskies, Wines, etc., foreign 
and domestic, for Medicinal Purposes. 


BASS’ and YOUNGER'S ALES 


GUINNESS’ and YOUNGER’S STOUT 
Val Blatz’ Celebrated Milwaukee Lager 


A FEW MORE CASES LEFT OF 


WALKER’S 1881 PURE RYE WHISKY 


FOR MEDICINAL PURPOSES, THE ONLY LOT IN THE CITY. 














Just arrived IND, COOPE & CO.’S CELEBRATED ENGLISH ALBS, in 
small packages (18 or 20 gals.) specially adapted for Private Families. Have 
your orders placed at once as we have only a few left unsold. 

Also from ROYAL HUNGARIAN WINE CELLARS the following brands of wines for 
medicinal purposes, viz. :—Budai Voras, Seggar.i-Villanyi, Villanyil., Helyesfai, Somoloi L, 
Tokaji Szamordioi, Tokay Asezp. 

Also, lar gest aesortment of RHINE WINES in Canada, viz. :—Laubenheimer, Niersteiner, 
Rudesheimer, Hochheimer, Liebfraumilch, Johannisbe) ger. Moselblumchen, Bacharacher 
Risling, Sparkling Hock. a: d Sparkling Moselle all of which will be sold at wholesale prices, 

ull line of PARSON’S AERATED WATERS. 


Goods delivered to all parts of the city promptly. 


F. P. BRAZILL & CO. 


Telephone 678. 165 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 


SPECIALTY—CASES OF 12 BOITLES, ASSORTED LIQUORS, AT WHOLESALE PRICES 


251 YONGE ST.) MISS BURNETT 


Oppoeite Holy Trinity 
Church, Yonge St. 








117 Yonge Street 
Miss Stevens | 
FASHIONABLE 
MILLINER 
Is now prepared to show 


her paterns A new and 
veautiful stock of 


HAS JUST RECEIVED FROM EUROPE 


NEW PATTERN BONNETS AND HATS 
Millinery, Feathers | ° Mounts, Birds, French Feathers 


and Fancy Goods Flowers, Ribbons, Veilings 


at most moderate prices. | 
Wearers of good Millinery, &c. 
etc., should pay an early 
visit. 

477 Note the address. 





INSP EC TION INVITED 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


ESTABLISHED 


MILLINERY 


| 

| 

Fall and Winter | 
Stock in great va- | 
] 
| 


THE 


FASHIONABLE TAILOR & HATTER 


OF TORONTO 


riety. 

Stylish and Art- | 
istic work in all its 
branches. 





ressmaking in 


The Finest Goods at 


Lowest Prices 


} 

| 

| 
Perfection in Fa- 

shion, Fit and Fin- | 

ish guaranteed. | 
Leave orders 

early to insure | 

| 

} 


prompt attention. ——— 


155 Yonge Street, corner Richmond 





J. & A. ‘CARTER 


Manufacturers and Teachers of the 


TORONTO 


Telephene 172¢ 


NEW TAILOR SYSTEM OF DRESS CUTTING 
(Late Prof. Moody's) 





12 


Hi i ° 
sate tense Gemeente eameseind Soh Sard S BWI N G M AC H I N EB S oO WEEK OF NOVEMBER I1 
send for a copy of our sixty-four page Book entitled : Hints - 
O JACOBS & SPARROW’ s ‘OPERA HOUSE 


on Art Needle Work, just published, handsomely and pro- 

fusely illustrated with patterns of many new and beautiful 

articles; also, stitches for the new decorative work with our - 

Art Wash Silks now 80 popular for home fancy work. It also MATINEES 


contains a table of shaaing for flowers and birds, aod much LA D | ES 

information, valuable and instructive, for those who have a é 

taste for Silk Embroidery Work. Sent free by mail on re ‘ Tuesday, Wednesday and 
ceipt of six cents in stamps. Belding, Paul &Co., Silk Man- Saturday 


ufacturers, Montreal. “a Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 
HENRY C. FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage Shuttle ? 


Licenses. 
_At residence 51 Mureay Street, evening. "TORONTO. Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 
AMUEL REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 4 . 4 
ae = 601 Queen Street West, between Port- Or an Automatic with a Single Th read ? 


land an sod Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 


Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 
EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses We make them all. 





Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Carlton Street 


TeeGate Atar anc oe Tom’ The Singer Manufacturing Company, New York 


Births. 


CAVELL—At Toronto, on October 29, Mrs. W. R. Cavell 
—a daughter. 

MACUVOUGALD—At Chi ago, on October 18, Mrs. A. W. | 
Macdougald—a daughter. } 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 
MEREDITH- At Toronto, on October 31, Mrs. E. A. J. 
NSPARKOWHAWK—A¢ Londoo, Ont. on October, Mee. | Gentpal Office for Canada:  - = No. 66 King Street “West,” Toronto 


W. J. Sparrowhawk—a daugbter. 
NEILL—Ona October 29, Mrs. John A. Neill—twin daugh 


ters. 
LESLIE—At Toronto, on October 20, Mrs. J. S. Leslie—a 
son. u 
y 


BARTON—At Weston, on November 4, Mra. E. Barton— 
a daughter. 
GREENE—At Toronto, on November 1, Mrs. Henry Vin- 


at) 7 
cent Greene—a son. . 2 
JACKMAN—At Toronto, on November 2, Mrs. H. B. . we d , oe x&Y 50 ARTISTS ¢ 
Jackman-— a daughter ; s} : «! piimechonen 
MacKENZIE—On November 3, Mrs. H Gordon MacKenzie Aho» ) A\\\\\\) nt EVERYTHING NEW 
—a son 7 SRN Wh Sa ‘Wh \* > 
; . \ ‘ 


MACLEOD— At Fort Macleod, N. W. T., on O-tober 29, 
ge Rk re ge Under the Sole Management of Mrs. Jennie Kimbati 


CAMERON—At Caledon, on November 1, Mrs. John | a ' e Lf ; ae . 
= ; . } (La hee + JACOBS & SPARROW’S OPERA HOUSE 


Cameron—a daughter. 


SHAVER—At Islington, on October 31, Mra. P. Bruce | — ———=——=—= = 
Prices 15c., 20¢e., 30¢e., and 50c. 


Shaver—a son 
DURDAN—At Niagara Falls, Ont., on November 2, Mra. { 


W. Durdan—a daughter. | Jerseys, Shawls, Dressing Gowns = Week of Nov. 18 = 


Marriages. 


Viaintouwsi SEASONABLE IMPORTATION OF COMFORT- 


HEN NEKBERG—ROBERTSON—At Toronto, on October 


30, Henry Herneberg to Mary Robertson. ABLE KNITTED WOOLLENS---LADIES' SKIRTS in all 


ROBERTSON —HENDERSON—At Stratford, en October 


29 in W. Robertson of Toron Ella Henderson 

‘WscriGaiNs” THOMPSON. ‘At Bomanton, on ctober ‘colors trom $1. HEAVY FLEECE-LINED JERSEYS 
24, Malcolm MaoFiggins to 3 rs. Cai lar ne Lnomps oo : " ‘ 

7 ALEXANDER LEMON—At Toronto, on Ovtover 23,E. jr black and in colors. KNITTED SHAWLS AND 


9 en bowls of Detrott, Mick. 'te Marsaet Rte | CLOUDS --- An immense variety. Ladies’ Dressing 


Hine Radclitfe of S atharine ™ | 
Richard Jack NICHOLSON At Toronto, on November, | G@OWnsS---In Flannel and Felt-cloth, all colors; plain | 
vichard Jackman to Amelia Sophia Nicholson 

| and fancy. | 


Deaths. | Ladies’ Embroidered and Lace Trimmed Underwear 





DE BEAU HARN AIS--HEATON— At Toronto, 02 Novem- 
ver 1, General Eugene De Beauharnais to Grace FE. Heaton. 


BRODIE—At Toronto, on November 1, Bella Brodie, aged a 
edo At Toro’ to, on November 2, Thos. Skippon, In Sets or Separate Garments---one of the most com- av te 

J HNSTON At Toronto, on November 5, Mrs. Elizabeth 5 i ian oo Wa dows a 
McComb Johnston, aged 75 years plete assortments you ever saw. Nurses’ Caps and fe Wey eal aE 

HO weil. At G ‘alt, on November 4, Daniel Howell, . Hl a ri rt | Fe ih Hh yr | ANpia j 
“RICE HEY- nat Port Credit, on November 5, Mrs. Jas. Aprons, Blouse Waists and a large stock of CHIL- i i tl nih ii | 
wine aged seat :, wim | DREN’S KNITTED DRESSES. : 


HENDERSON At New York, on October 29, 
A. Henderson of Listowell. i 
McKINNON—At Toronto, Duncan J. McKinnon, aged 20 | REE 


years 
PETTIBONE—At Toronto, o2 November 1, Howard | 
Frederick Pettibone, aged 3 years e 


NEILL—At Toronto, on October 30, Agnes, twin daughter 
of John N. and Clara Page Neill ° 
WILSON—At Woodville, on November 3, George Wilson, KING Ss I REE I EAS I 
ged 7) years. 
FAWCETT—At Toronto, on November 4, Munro Rawes 
Fawcett, aged 5 years. 
GRAHAM—At Brampton, on November 3, William Dick- 
son Graham, aged 15 years. 


WILLIAMS At Toronto, on November 1, John Williams, WHOLESALE D RETAIL 


aged 38 years. = 


aa ee COAL—Egg and Grate, $5.25 ; Stove and Chestnut, $5.50; Best Soft Coal, $5.50 — 


aged 22 years. : 
5 | WOOD—Hard and Soft. All kinds constantly on hand. Pine Wood for Brickmakers ° ° ° 
constantly on hand. HIS is where the Business Men of Toronto, their 


CARTERS KEIRAN & McADAM Wives and Daughters are taking their mid day 
Ty OFFICES AND YARDS—737 to 741 Queen Street West, 215 to 219 Manning Avenue||unches and afternoon refreshments with comfort and 





Telephone 1324 and 1297 ° ° 
. — | satisfaction. 
Art in Dress. | 66 and 68 Yonge Street 


Near corner of King Stree 


The newest and nobbiest sack is the double- | 
‘| breasted, with the fronts boldly cut away from : 8) ; A 


the lower button. Taylor & Co., art tailors, 
~ CU 89 Yonge street. 
URE - — PACIFIC 
_ k Headache and relieve all the troubles inci B O VY S) 
nt to a bilious state of the system, suct 
5 izziness, Nausea. Dro aa Distrons after | RAI 7a 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most | : 


remarkable success has been shown in curing ANOTHER seRilesS OF 
SICK OV KR OATS CALLAWAY’S 
PERSONALLY CONDUCTED 

Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver Pitts 

are equally valuable in Constipation, curing bo x (> [ } He S | O N S | 

é ~ preventing this annoying complaint, while | | 

»y also correct all « lis aaa ft wapeed mach | We show a range of Boys’ Over- 
TO 





stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 


Even if they only cured coats without exception the finest British Columbia 


| and nobbiest ever shown by any | 3 ; 
| house in Canada; in fact few houses Washington Territory a : , 
Ache they would th a trenaing = ae | in the United States show anything Oregon and California Es oe) | ss 
incr ait wot bs wilting to'do'wubouw cen, «| trolled by ourselves. The prices _ 
ACHE $3.50, $4, 94:50 up to 96. Mostly W. R. CALLAWAY so.eEAcENCY. IN DURABILITY 
i 7 7o a | every Overcoat has a nice cape. 118 118 King Street West - + Toronto 
ane of so many lives th e s where | ee ae 
ai at here salient UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY, TORQ NTO r E. My PLE. 2 MUS oF 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do | Six u mn } . 
a t gripe oF I murEe, ibut by inal at action van aun? Onn. onicn Lowen mOCEs Sixty hours from New York—THURSDAYS, 6 g K | N e i] > a ad 2 ot : 
five for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail | * BAR BA DO ES 


wiafanitives Une decctersiea: wif gay | Detter. The styles are entirely con- | November 5 and 19 and December 3, 7. IN TOUCH 
But after all sick head irun as follows: $2, $2.60, $3, aman mn ey yong Aen » S VA = ay N E S S 
. a — ght gre . boast. Our pills eure it 
ere van ian are ery = | OAK HALL BERMUDA 0-POWLEY & CO. 

CARTER MEDICINE 6O., ‘New York, 115 to 121 King St. E., Toronto Trinidad and West Indies—FORTNIGHTLY. A. AHERN, 
Smal] Pu, Small Dose, Small Price, | wiettam RUTHERFORD - = Manager. | Agents 12 Yonge ntrcel Toronta  ™ COMBERLAND, i EI N’ 3 7 M AN Q ( ©. 
MANTUFAOTURERS OF 











247 Yonge St., Opp. . Trinity Squz uare 


TELEPHONE. 3 PIANOFORTES 


CA’THRER 


LATE OF LLOYD BROS. 


HAS OPENED 


& PINS? + CLASS y¥ WI ; if eee iN The oldest and most 
: reliable Piano Manu- Our written gtarap- 


Luneh Parlor and Catering Establishment hy : SN facturers in the Do- | OA 4 tee for five years at- 
4 if v . yee i a companies each Piano. 


| minion. 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


AT ABOVE ADDRESS 


Dinner Parties, at Homes, and Families Supplied with Cakes, ene OT me 
Jellies, Ices, Charlotte Russe, Salads and Ice Cream, AIA) Sa) Their thirty-six years’ 


and all requisites on short notice ¥ Fs, é record the best guar- Hite ; Illustrated Oatalomve 
ra am | antee of the excellence ‘free on application 


WEDDING CAKES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION TO ORDER a Sse i of their instrumente. 


A General Assortment of Cakes, Pastry, Macaroons, Lady Fingers, Angel Cake, etc., made fresh 
dally. 


247 Yonge Street, opp. Trinity Square. Telephone 295 ame |Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 





